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ADVERTISEMENT. 
TI fuccefs, which a juvenile ſketch of this Play 

'* hath met with in publication, having induced. the 
Author to bring it on the ſtage; he flatters himſelf the 
alterations, which were thought neceſſary to accommodate ' 
it to a theatrical audience, will not give leſs ſatisfaction to 
the reader than ſuch ſcenes as he was obliged on that 


account to)reject. | 
6 |; 


* T =z 


Spoken by Mr. Dopp, in the Character of Mexcuar. 


[Mercury deſcends from the clouds, flying acroſs the ſtage: 
Re-enters, followed by a ſervant, carrying a counſellor't 
gown and wig. 5 90 | 
: A214 MERCURE, equipp'd from top to toe, 
My godſhip's name and quality you know. 
Commiſſion'd from Apollo, I come down 6 y 
Tattend this bench of juſtices, the ton. 
Aſſembled here; all members of the quorum: —- 
To lay a matter of complaint before em. = 
The errand's not in character, tis true; 
| But what our betters bid us, we muſt do. 
Therefore, t'appear with decency at ſeſſion, 
. I've ſtole, you ſee, the garb of the profeſſion. 
This gown and band belong to ſerjeant Prig e 
And this © our brother Puzzle's learned wig. - | ] 
9 3 Putting on the gown, &c. : 
Dreſs makes the man, Sirs, veſfis virum facit —— : 
So — now to buſineſs —— Hem! f weftris placet —— | 2 
May't pleaſe your worſhips — Forgery, which is grown * 
To ſuch a height as ne'er before was known aw - 5 
I fay, a forgery hath been committed, = A 
By which king Pluto's mirmidons, outwitted, + . P 
Certain choice ſpirits, in theatric ſhape, | A 
Have ſuffer d from Elifium to eſcape; | If 
Of Shakeſpeare's offspring and ideal train, Y 


Sprung, Pallas like, from an immortal brain! 5 Np 

Their names | have em down — but, to be brief, | Ve 

Shall only juſt enumerate the chief. | 1 
Imprimis, with Madeira ſwell'd, and ſack, H. 

There's Sir John Falſtaff, alias call'd Plump Jack; | | | In 

Next, captain Piſtol, a notorious bully ; e Ti 


And Miſs Dol Tearſheet, fam'd for jilting cully ; 

The widow Quickly, vintner, bawd and whore. 

With Bardolph, Peto, Nym and —ſeveral more; 

Link'd in a gang, each cut-purſe with his crony, 

All. arrant thieves and Dramatis Per/one ; 

Bent, as ſuppos'd, to proſtitute to ſhame | 

'Th' aforeſaid Shakeſpeare's honour, name and fame. 

I ſhall not treſpaſs on your worſhip's time, | 

T' explain at full the nature of this crime: 

But, Poets having an excluſive right 

To bring their mental progeny to light, 
This right's invaded by the party *peach'd ; 

Who, vi et arms, bath th' old Ar | 
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FRODLOG DE 
By counterfeiting of his hand, do ye ſee, N 
Feloniouſly to ſet theſe vagrants free; ip 


With baſe defign t'adopt them for his own, 
Tho' Shakeſpeare's property, and his alone. 


Such is the fact. Acritic were an aſs, "1 
No doubt, to let ſuch impoſition paſs ; | 


Nor could a cheat ſo palpable ſucceed, | a £7 
But that the captain of the guard cou'dn't read 
No, not for laughing, tho” to've ſav'd his foul; 
The ſcene and circumſtances were fo d roll. . 
Piſtol, with yellow night - cap patch'd with red 
Wich Mother Quickly was retir'd to bes: 
And, waking, ſwore, by Styx, he would not come. 
| Sans preparation, pike and beat of drum. ' ' 
| of aqua-vite having ſtole a flaggon, £2.45 cbs os 
| Bardolph and Nym were playing at ſnap-dragonz; _ - 
Sometimes proceeding from hard words to blows, „ 
As 1 Nym ſeiz'd on Bardolph's noſe.” 80 
With Falſtaff fat Dol Tearſheet, cheek by jolll. 
And while ſhe buſs'd his chin and ſcratch'd his poll, Bo oa 


Slipp'd from his thumb his grandfire's copper ring, 
For love, not for the value, of the thing: 1 

Then ſtole his empty purſe; but no abuſe; 1 
Twas only done to keep her hand in uſe: „ 


He ſwearing, he'd be damn'd as foon as truſt his 4217 
Round belly more with Hall, or his chief- juſticdee. 
Fut this is wandering from the point.— They're here. 
And on your ſummons ready to appear: 
Pleaſe to proceed then to examination; 
And be attentive to their information. 
If, as your judgment cannot be erronedus, 
Vou take this orgery to be feloniou s . .. > 


++ .,4>.4 - 


The author meaning fraud, I need not mentio:n & val 
Your iſſuing warrants for his apprehenſion ; Kogan ar 

And when you've caught and intq pieces tore him 2 
Hang up his mangled carcaſe in terrorem; SE e 3 
In flagrant crimes the proceſs ſhofild be hort: 
The law is clear. leave it with the court. FC E gp 
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On the b of the Coronation of King Henzy the Fifth, 


Enter Sir Joun FaLsTAPF, folus. 


55 H AT a ſcurvy quarter is this? Not a buſh, or 
A bee Cupid, in the neighbourhood! bloed. 
b 


my legs will fail me ere I reach a 
Phoo—Phoo—It is ſome comfort, 


1 eſcap'd with my life. The green — 
5 raſcals, crouding after the ; proceſſion, had well nigh re 
an end of me. | 
Bar: O. 1 2 John; Fe 11 have hs ye. 1 was 
1 in the fearfulleſt quandary for you in the world. I hope 


jour honpur has got no hurt. 611% 
Fal. Not its death's wound, I nope z though Hal, n 
deed, look'd ſomewhat cold upon me. 
Bar. Cold, Sir John I am a-fear'd we tall be in 
imbo ſhortly: Hor ay Lord-chiefjuſtive : O a 10m 
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Es: FALSTAFF'S WEDDING. 

1 Fal. Hold thy ill-omen'd croaking. If faithful fer- 
| vices. are thus requited, I will turn cordwainer; yea, cob. 
ter, and heel piece old ſhoes, ere I have to do with blood f 

| royal again. Ingratitude! 1 hate j.. 
Bar. To be ſure, Sir John, what you ſay is right; for, 
as the ſong ſays, ingratitude is worſe than the ſin of witch- 
craft. But I hop'd your honour got no perſonable harm 
in the mob: you was carried off the terras, for all the 
world, like a dunghil from Mill-bank by a ſpring-tide. 
Fal. Bardolph, away with thy filthy compariſons ! I 
aq ill at eaſe, and more diſpo; d 477. an to merris 
ment. I prythee, Took out, and fee if there be A bawdy- 
| houſe at hand. 5 „ 
Bar. What here, ſo near the court, Sir John? 
Fal. Where better? Sblood, doſt think there are no 
whores at Court? Are there no dames of honour? Doſt 
think Hal hath baniſh'd them too? Look out, look out. 
Ber. 1 will, Sf Jh (Exit Bardolph. 
An! 5 447 24 21.13 21 #1 30 iind! * I 1411 10 980 9 7 
E., N he... 
St A e wot n 70 
Sir Jonx Fals T Ayr, ſolus. 
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gold I were in Eaſt- cheap. Mine hoſteſs hath a moſt 
exesllepr. cordial z; and I never ſtood in more need of it 
than now. The groſs indignity Hal hath put pn me, ſticks 
in my throat; and, in the end, may go near to thoak me: 
I cbell never. gulp it down: that's flat: unleſs, indeed, 
a2 full cup of ſherris help to Clear the way. And then, 
bow I ſhall ſtomach it; how I ſhall digeſt it, heaven 
knows! At preſent, both my pexſorranqknighthood are 
in jeopardy; my Lord- chief, juſtice, to who care I am 
commended, holding me not altogether in d liking. 
But cio matter if I am to be provided for, Mx avails i 


'P * 


wholis my caterer? I could wiſh, nevertheleſs, old white 
wine ſtood higher in his Lordſhip's favour ; that IL may 
not he ſtinted at table, or in my by-drinkings. I like 
notſuch ſplenetic temperaments ; ſuch phlegmatic con- 
| ſtit ions z grey{beards, that neuer make allowances 
1 on the continual waſte of radical moiſture. . Sbloodi 
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Enter Mrs. Quick Ly and Dol FTzar$nerrt, 

Vit O Sir John Falftaftf :: 
. TT 2 72 5 
Fal. How! mine hoſteſs, and my good veſtal Mrs: 
Tearſheer! ſave ye gentlewomen both, good- morro w. 
Hef. Godild ye, Sir John——well I vow and prote 
an I didn't ſay he would take as civil notice of his © 
acquaintance ; nay, tho'f he was created by my lord-mayor 
„„ ˙·· -m TT nt T9 TOE .. 
Doll. What talk ye of lord-mayors and fuſty citizens, 
poſſip Quickly? Sir John is a courtier, and to be ſure 
ve muſt gratulate him now as one of the greateſt knights 
in the nation. —— O ſweet Sir John. — 
Fal. Truce with your formalities, Mrs. Dorothy. Pray, 
aye jou ſeen none of our followers by the way ? Piſtol,” 


% 


nor Pety) ©7567 © © , | : 
Wick, No verily, Sir John, not one. We have 
een nothing of any of them to day. They are all gone to, 
be coronation, I warrant; and indeed we ſhould have been 
ere too, © hadn't it been for that wicked villain, con- 
able Fang, that, by a miſtake of the beadle of our ward, 
fould have cagried us to Bridewel this morning. 


Lal. Hou mine hoſteſs: and my. fair Dorothy t 
ndewel | VF 1 


Quick, Even to Bridewel, I can aſſure ye. WY 
Fd. But how; how? dame Quickly to Bridewel ! a 
cent church-going widow and a modeſt maiden, 1 
ould ay, ſingle gentlewoman, to a houſe of correction! 
Wick. So I faid, Sir John. Nuthook, \Nuthook, ſays 
o you know what you do, ſays I ?—Have'me to Bride- 
þ lays J, -I fay to Bridewel indeed! a ruptable/houſe- 
1 | B 2 3 keeper, 
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in your ſkin, ſays I. 


CI | 


4 FALSTAEF'S WEDDING: 


8 that has paid ſcot and lot, and born the burthen 
of half the pariſh any time theſe twenty years. 
Fal. That thou haſt, hoſteſs ; of the male half, I'll be 
ſworn for thee. 
Quick. Beſides, ſays I. do you know Sir John Falſtaff! 
ſays I. — Touch à hair. of Mrs. Dorothy's head, ſays I, 
and Sir John will make you ſmart ar it, ſays I, hed bone 


Fal. And what ſaid the raſcal to that? 

Buick. Said, Sir John! he ſtood mumchance, and ſpoke 
never a living ſyllable, but ſet his vinegar-viſag'd catch- 
poles upon us; who faſtened their claws into Mrs. Tear- 

ſheer's beſt kirtle, and tore it into as many rents and tat- 
ters, as there were in the old tapeſtry hangings I pawn'd 
to fit your honour out for the laſt r . 
Fal. Pſhaw! 


Dol. Yes indeed, Sir John, made a mere tatterdemal- ad 
Hog! of me, But we = did ſo tongue the leather. ear d vul * 
= Fal L That they were glad to looſe their gripe to get nd e th 
of you, I ſuppoſe. man, 
| Quiet. Nay, Sir John, I was obliged to perduce an Wi /adde 


angel to convince them we were not the parties indicted. 
e Infidel Togues ! would nothing leſs than the teſti- 
mony of an angel convince them ? 
Ack. Ay, I knew how Sir John would take it. 0, 
how ſoundly will the knave conſtable be ſwing'd for this! 
a jack-in-office raſcal ! we ſhall cure the blue-ſkin'd run · 
nion of his itch for e L warrant BY 
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111 i "OE: been looking all about, Sir John, b bu 1 
cannot find one, 
Quick. What is it Sir John wants, Mr. n 
2 A handy: - houſe, miſtreſs. . wg 
ici. O Jeſu- Maria! Mrs. Dorothy. 
Ware rar, Grrab!?, what call'& thou 4 bare. wy 
| . 2 | 
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FALSTAFF'S WEDDING, - xz Wi! 
I ſent thee to look out for a houſe of -civil entertainaient, | 
| where. I might repoſe myſelf after my Si Why, 
n n 7 | 
Quick, Marry come up indeed! + Dandy bout uu - 
ly! but as to a houſe of civil entertainment; Sir John 3 
— hard by, where the knights and lords, and 
all the qual, ogy of the court, are entertained, both 
by night and by day, as civilly as at their own. homes ; 
and by gentlewomen as kind to them, I warrant. ye, as : 
their own ladies themſelves. — A houſe of bend e 
ment, a bawdy-houſe! Why, I keep a houſe: of civi- 
N and I would _—_ you to know: It. 2 
1 1 
Bar. Nays nay, nt what Sir John 3 
Quict. Ves, by my truly, and ſo I think it 8 for 
if Sir John recommends you to the king | 
Dol. Nay, were I Sir John, Em — 1 would never 
promote ſuch a clown as Bardolph at court. 
Bar. Ah! Dol, Dol, I am afraid-our promotion will be 
at the gallows. If Sir Jokn has any intereſt with the 


non he may get me preferr'd, n toiths . 


Dol. Why, how now varlet? 

a Quick, Do you hear? — beet Sir Jehn - 
a _ enen is ſome what blunt: but, as 
or tne — 

\ Quick. Heav*ns bleſs: him! = ſweet young prince he 

* Wy and, . king he ia. But what 
07 him, Sir n 

Fal. Why, ny; — hang ble," hoſteſs —Treaſon mult 
out as well as murder. Bo 
Quidh, — mar d Sir John; why, how is chis what 1 
e 2 Bardolph e 
How apr OR K J 

11 . Why, 1 . how it is. That od u 1 
erateful, ſpeaking, pitiful rafcal, we are wo _ 1 
turn'd funKlick. _ 

\ Nick, Fanatick l the king a fanatick l. 5 
Fal. Ay, fanatick, preſbyter, biſhop, if ou oil. Los 


vl is crown be his mitre; 1. 2491. r 


fen 4. 5 | | e Dal. 


— wm , 43. Ab Pot > HP 
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bidding me welcome to court, he pteachdd ime iy Wn 71 
| vert ſermon. ee mee ft 10 f7* +. 4 
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Dal. Me don't take your meaning, Sir Joh.. 1 5 
el You muſt kno then, Dol chat after having; In 


= os bore and affection, ridden poſt” day and' night four: whic 


and dd miles; to eongratulate him on his acceſſion, WII f. 
and condole with him on his father's death; inſtead of 


A funeral ſermon ! al od bas 2 0 yd zallo 
Ful. A* hoſteſs: for at [ahi ang of his Giſcourſe! he tr 
onder me to be buried alive, at ten miles diſtance from 
the court. And, to — unnatural interment the 
ſurer, he has appointed my Lord · chief juſtice. his under. 
taker, to ſee to the diſpoſal of my corpſe. — 
Quick. Buried alive, quoth he! w bag: what is in al 
no 21 275 12,3 0G! DAB 
Fal. In plain terms, dame Quic your cious 
king hath Bube me — Oak Ky, till 1 a 
graceleſs prince, again, I am forbidden to approach his 
perſon, within ten miles, on OY _—_ cons. hang, 
Take ye me now? 
ick. O: Jeſu! is it ir ipoſttable 2. 9 * 
Dol. Ah, ha! is it ſo? fits the od in aha nne 
Quick. Well, as I am an honeſt N who would Wh dc 
have thought it? it is a world to fee! his 
Dol. And ſo, Sir John is in difgriteg> Aill plain Jack 
Falſtaff and one of us! ha! ha! ha! poor-blown Jack! 
* Quick: A: fad diſappointment, indeed, Sir John! but, Wl. 
in goad faith, things fall out ſo odd, and the world goes Nerds 
fo wrong, and the times are ſo hard; that here, there, why,” 
no longer ago now than yeſterday, was I obliged to pay 
the lord-knows-what-all away for one thing or other: and 
chen my misfortune to day; an angel to the conſtables; 
and beſides this comes the day after to mortow, when 1 Nod w 
muſt make up a ſum for the wine - merchant: wherefore if N 
t hondur would but diſcharge your ſcore in. Ache. Nich 
auſe, as why, your honour knows 21612 | 
Fal. How's this, dame Quickly? 5 bad 
Quick. Becauſe, I ſay, as — your t 10055 Fol. 
ſeventy odd pound is a n deal _ _— wy” a 1 
widow woman to loſe,.. bn 2129 | —_ 
| | | Fal. 
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FAESTAFF WEDDING * _ | 
Ful. What talk you of loſing, hoſtes ?: mn 
. Quick, 'Tyye, Sir: John, as ven ah, to be ſure, I thall, II. 
not be willing to loſe it: for mate is Peg. and: I know, | 145 
which way td get my money. ih 
Fal. lam glad thou doſt, hoſteſs: as in dat el need 
not giye myſelf the trouble to pay thee. The law is open,. 
ay'ſt ton? Ay, like a mouſe - trap, on the cateh for nib- 
bling clients. Enter thy action, and I will hold thee TY 
gallon of ſack, thy departed huſband will get out of wo 
gatory ere thou out of the hands of thy lawyer. 
| 9uick. Nay, Sir John, you need not twit me upon that. 

ou need not fling my poor huſband's. ſoul in my t —8 

e has not been gone ſo long; tho for the matter of that 
he might haye been in heavn before now, hadn't I lent, 
you the money Mr. Dumb ſhould have had to ſay maſſes g's! 
or him. Yes, Sir John, you have put into that great 1 
delly of yours what ſhould have got my poor huſband t 
F purgatory; - and now you reproach. me for it. Had he | 
een ſtill alive you would not have us'd his diſconlolate, 
kidow thus. Lou wouldn't, Sir; en Att -. 
Fal. No, I'll be ſworn I ſhould not. react tea 
Huck. . Well then Sir John, out of charity, if i it: were” 
athing elſe, you ought to repay; the money. «Nay, if 
Ou 15 t, ll pray night and day that you may be 
j his ghoſt. Heav' n reſt his ſoul. I would he mi ight; 
Ver, deep quietly, in his Braves n ee * — 50 ya | 


al Well, well, f mal you ſt 3 
Nick. May! Sir John, I muſt. You have thus 


ed off __ on me, a good while; bur 1 muſt, I muſt 
paid, Imp 


Fal. 11 begh! Pas raiſe the eee ä f 1} | 
on 1s? If . art e 5 2 vin have dhe "dy Ka, BM 


1 F 
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® FALSTAFF'S WEDDING: 
in the Thames, for a bad. What, a-plague, art thou 
drunk? On the honour of my Ini nighthood thou halt by 
Paid. Doſt thou doubt mine Len 
| Quick. Why, Sir John, to be furs; 80 bedy would 
. le to confide-in your honour's honour : but then you 
ktiow Sir John (no-body'better) what honour is. It wil 
buy neither coals nor candles; nor will my landlord take 
it for rent, nor the merchant for ſack or ſherry. But would 
| give me only the half in money, and leave the reſt to 
| honour ; ſo that a body might keep og Rat, Sir John 
Fhar would be doing ſomething. | 
Ful. Nay, if thou wilt be advis'd, 1 MI do more fi 
| thee, —Bardolph! forget not to go (when J ſend thee) w 
tte caſhier, with whom I left a thouſand pound this morn- 
Ing, and tell him to ſatisfy Mrs. Quickly: forthwith. | 
Nil. A thouſand pound! 4 
Fal. The times are not ſo bad, hoſteſs (thanks to our 
friend Shallow) but we-rhay yerhave 3 a merry bout in E Al 
cheap. — How ſays my Dol 
Dol. Nay, you know, \ſeect Jack, 1 was always at youf 
_ Pleaſure there. 
Viet. That 1 will ſey for her; 400 A fetter nat 
E e ta I 
goodneſs heart! why de we tarry here, when 8 
Jon BO d of his being Fatigt and was lookin 
houſe of cif — — 1 will wer you d 


| os dry Sir John. | 
hes 7 0 1 thank” thee,” hoſteſs ; 1 am nom ſomewhat 
cruited, and will endeayour to reach Eaſtcheap. And j: 


| wore by; ee *. 
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Enter 1 and We 3 


nk 2 Piſtol u p wich line of hempen ſtring, 
n Taber hatch be cloſe immured — 


* tlie Riff cramp upon the fangs of ous. 
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Mm. Marry trap. we ſhew'd his myrmidons a light - 
pair 5 heels tho. I wonderwhat is become of Sir John. 
They have certainly nailed his fat paunch. We mult not 
venture to the Fleet to ſee. They ' Il nab us there: and for 
the matter of that, J ſuppoſe they'll be tunning the humour 

on us here too. I will ineontinently go and ſhur/myfelf 
The ſtorm my blow over when © we are nde un- 

mochte r 13 
Piſtol. Piſtol Aſhen to Seulk.  Nolens, * tis far: IT 

But who would volens be incarcerate? | 7 

Nym, we muſt eat, and money have we none. 5 
Mm. True, nolus volus, as you ſay; we muſt one: I 

like to ſtarve, like'a rat, behind the arras, as little as a- 

nother man. But what oy we do 2 an _ 1 in 

lindo? i; d 
Piſtol. Or in or ont his follower 1 n mores | 

Iavention's mother is necellity, 44 2 | 

And Piſtol's demon is an imp of wit. 

Merc'ry ſuggeſts, and Pallas doth a pprove. 

The great Ponjardo del Stilletto's. dend, Y 

Profeſſor of the art of ſelf-defence. 5 

His broken foils, his daggers; belts and blades , 

The ſtock in trade, I' purchaſe upon tick: 9 2 

My face, diſguis'd with an uſurped beard, 

Theſe jutting eye-brows,-- turn'd from black to . 

Shall Kreen from knowledge. Thou ſhalt too ane 

A borrowed excrement, and partner be 

In ſtock and block: ſince fighting's grown a trade, 

Now 4* ick*d up by maſters of the Blade. 

he thought is lucky. Angels will enſue. Be 

95 a we not tranſmutify our names? 
Piſtol. My brain's my godfather, and, at the font, 

Me, Don Anticho del Fiftolo, called. 9 
Mm. And pray what on this ſame godfacher call t me b 
Piſtol. Signior Nymwe | 1 5 
Mm. Good ! Signior A yniwego | and you Don Anti- 

cho del Piſtolo! I wil hold Ga in oblivion. The trick 

of it 77 | Butg here e comes Wen and Dol. 


SCENE | 


S 
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SCENE VII. 


Enter G and Dor A a 


Quick. So, Gentlemen! vou are der home before Sir 
John, I ſee. 
Piſtol. How fares the knight? Is he i in ö dpa wie: * 
Quick. No, by my truly; he returns forthwith ; but in 
a woful plight. Francis! What, maggie un the mm 
| Chair for Sir John. | 
Francis within, Anon, Andy; Air. | 
Dol. to Mm. Sirrah, Nym, hath Falſtaff! got money by 
bim; 
| Nym. Yes, a thouſand Pound ; he bewege it of Juſtice 
Shallow: but we ſhall be little the better for that J for the 
knight will certainly be in limbo. _ 
| Del. May be, no ; and may be, yes. Ir is no matter. 
g Dol. and Duickly confer apart 
Mm. to Pit [who ftands muſing.) Does the humour 
hold? Or ſhall we wait the coming of the knight? 
Piſtol. And ſhare his fate in baſe incarceration | | 
Shall Don Anticho del Piſtolo prove 
A vile hunt- counter? No - We'll thrive awe 
Hoſteſs farewel; we _ teturn — or not. 


Nym. Bye Di. Eau 3 


s dE NR VIII. 


Siek. Tis certainly ſo ; Sir John hath got the money. 
Dol. I know not that; but if he has, hell probably 
carry it to jail with him. Here comes 2 aſk 
N veg 5 IRE 
8 


0] 


— * 


\ 
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SCENE IK. 


| Enter: Ba RDO PR. 


Quick 1s Sir John at hand, Ba rdolph | ds 
Bar. He will be here incontinently, -hoſteſs: 1 ads 
ſtept before, to let you know he was a coming. 


has got a thouſand pound by him ? 
Dol. Ay, is 49 true, Bardolph ? 
Bar. True, upon honour z he had it of juſtice Shallow, 
of Glouceſterſhire ; and it lies now in maſter Gingle-caſh, 
the banker's hands. But Sir John will be here momenta- 
bly. Is ev*ry thing ready? 
Quick. In a minute we are all clear. Run, e Dol, 


E 


and receive mw knight a at "whe door. | Frincis ! what, 18 


Francis } © + 
Fran. (without) Anon, anon, Sir. | 2 2} 
Quick. Light up candles in the paſſage. A bottle of 
ſherris, Francis, quick, you ſleeping knave.—— Always 
upon a ſmail's gallop ! O that ever woman ſhould be plagu'd 
with ſuch creeping varlets! 


. Dal. O, e is Sir John, himſelf, 
: SCENE gee TOY 
ly 50 5 Enter Sir Jons FALSTATT. 7 Z 


Quick, Jaded to death, I warrant! _— eaſy chair, 
good Bardolph. Pleaſe you to depoſe yourlelf, Sir John. 

Fal. Sob | now have I taken up my fitting again, in my 
old quarters. A glaſs of ſherris, Francis! 

Del And how do you find yourſelf, my ſweet knight ? 


E 7. Tolerably thirſty. (Drinks) I can drink; and that 
is al the _— anden, I am capable « of. I am as ſtiff, 
C2 8 ev'ry. 


* 
> 
. 7 - "I 
y -_ 
L - 8 
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Quick. But is it veritably true, Bardolph, that Sir r John 
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ev'ry part about me, as awalking taylor, or Don Diego on 
a ſign- poſt. | 


; Dot Nay, Sir John, if that be the caſe, it is not over 


- with you yet. - Give me a buſs. 


Fal. Go, Dol, you are riggiſn — get you gone you 


water. wag tail, you; I am not merrily diſpos'd. 


Del. Bur, will ou give me a new kirtle at anner 


fair? 


Fal. J will, Dol. — Nay, 1 cannot bear, you. on my 
kues. 


Dol. Why, how. came you 1q EASY. maul'd, my | 


leman? _ 
Fal. Did not I tell ye? 


Quick. No indeed, Sir John, your honour ſpoke. of fa- 


tigue; but did not deſcend to particles, 


Fal. Well then, I will tell ye now. Give me frſt a olaſ 


of ſherris. (Drinks) You myſt know that, after the king 
(hang him for a ſheep-ſtealing cur) gave me that rebuff [ 


told you of; he ſtalk'd majeſtically away, ard left me 


to the mercy of the multitude : when, as I ſtood parleying 


with mine antient; mine arms a-kembo thus; a knot of 
elbowing carls bore me down before them, with the im- 
petuoſity of a tortent. Lo! there waz I, jamm'd faſt in 
the midſt of a vile groupe of mechanics, as if we had grown 
together in a body corporate: and in this jeopardy was 1 


carried along; ſometimes bolſter'd up on all fides, at the 


confluence of ſeveral turnings, like a May-pole; and at 
others, wire-drawn between two ſtone walls, as if theyß 
meant to make chitterlings of me: now this fair round 
belly taking the form of 3 Chriſtmas-pye, and by and by 
preſs'd as flat as a pancake. It i is a miracle I did not burſt 
in the midſt of them. Had it not been for the ſufficigncy 
pf my buff doublet, I ſhould have certainly burſted. 

Da. If you had, Sir John, ycu would have went off 


with a teport like a bladder. 


Fal. A bladder, ye jade, a demi- eee at leaſt. 1 


ſhould have died an hero: my exit would have made ſome - 
poiſe 1 in the world. 


= HE Jt Ci 4 225 1 , ; . : 8 he Quic be. 
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Quick: Heav'n forbid, Sir 5 ohn, you ſhould ever die = 
virulent death, I ſay. 
Dol. I hope, indeed, ſweet knight, you will never be | 
preſs'd to death. That malt: be an odd end, and n 
thinks J could bear much. 

Fal. I'll be ſworn thou could'ſ, Dot: but chou art a 
woman, and made to bear. 

Wick, Yes, in good ſooth, poor woman- is made to 
bear ev'ry thing. She muſt ſuffer all a man's ill humours; 
let em lie never ſo heavy upon her: and, by my truly, 
ſome men are nothing elſe. But, to be ſore, Sir John, 
you was moſt ROONEY uſed. Would no body take 

| pity upon you 

Tal. Pity! the moſt remorſeleſs raſcals! "they mid no 
more of me than if I had been a lum ws of dough, they 
were kneading to make dumplings of: and to expoſtu- 
late with the villains, would have been ee to the 
vinds. 

Dol. Why did not you exert. your courage, Ge John? bk 
draw upon them? | 
Fal. Draw, ſayſt thou? 1 cools not come at my rapier, 
to be maſter of a kingdom. And as for good words, in 
return for the few I gave them, they let fly their jeſts ſo 
hick-at me, and pepper'd me ſo o/plagnly with ſmall wit, 
hat I was dumbfounded. 
Dal. I thought you could never have been overmaich'd a 
at way, Sir John. 
Fal. Vet ſo it was, Doll. They.w were holiday-wits, and - 
ame loaden with choke- -pears: but, indeed, I was over- 
ower'd by numbers, Two to one, Doll, you know 
hey pelted me from all quarters. Will you hear? I will 
ye you a ſpice of their ſarcaſms; a ſample of the gibing 
ellets they threw at me. As I was thus ſtemming the 
de, and crying out for the lord's ſake, a dried eel an in 
a fiſhmonger aſk'd me how I could complain of the 
oud, © Is a porpoiſe ill ar eaſe, ſaid he, amidſt a glut 
of ſprats and herrings?“ IL. had not time to anſwer the 
elt before a barber-ſurgeon, the very model of the ſke- 


leon. 
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leton in his glaſs-caſe, offered to tap me for the dropſy; 


of canary, at my girdle. Right, cries a third, at the 


3 


operation. The knave, indeed, was five weavers off, and 


cals had ſqueez d the breath out of my body, they buf: 


9 
| 
['> 


and to make us all elbow-room by letting out a uncheon 


word canary, l'll be hang'd if any thing be in the 
«« doublet of that fat rogue. but a hog's-ſkin' of Spaniſh 
« ine; and incontinently they roar'd out, on all ide 
Tap him, there, — tap him, maſter ſurgeon.— 
Sblood; I was forc'd to draw in my horns, and be ſilent; 
leſt the villains, being thirſty, ſhould force the ſhaver to 


To could not well come at me: 3 1 might otherwiſe hare 
been drunk up alive. 


Dol. And pray how camꝰſt thou off a laſt, Sir Jobs N 
Fal. By mere providence: for, after the barbarous ri. 


ferted me becauſe I could not roar out, God fave the king, 
At length, 1 know not how, they threw me down in the 
cloiſters, where, falling croſs-wiſe and the way being nar- 
row, I fairly block'd up the paſſage : upon which {for 
they could not ſtraddle 3 me) they took another va 
(a plague go with them p for fear of lofing the ſhow... An 


thus was J left to take in wind, and gather yell upa 
leiſure, 


Dal. And did the 3 villains fo play upon thy mr We 
but? a parcel of ſapleſs twigs! dry elms, fit only for ful Ga, 
I would I had the burning of them. faith 
Fal. Wouldſt thou fire them, Dol? Ha! art thou touch "urde 
wood ſtill, Dol? 1 Fal. 
Dol. Nay, Sir 3 Pads fo. Gad 
Quick. No, I'll be ſworn, Sir John, to my cam alk, 
knowledge, if there be truth or faith in medicine. ge 
Sir John, what would your honour pleaſe to have | 85 a 
ſupper ? | oulde 
Fial. Another glaſs of ſherris — fill me out, Bardoloi*"e dc 
I cannot eat. I have loſt my appetite by the way. Put ou 
egg into a quart of mul}'d ſack, and give it me when [i 15 h 
a bed. Iwill to fleep. a, 


; =. W ould you have your bed prepar'd, firait 
ohn 
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Fal. Ay, on the inſtant, good Dol. | Hoſteſs! gothow 
n len te W A 

Wn es nd Mrs. ; Quickly 
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SCENE! Xt. ieee 
49 Enter bros and Nu. J 


Bi, Sir Knight, blaß eas news: fog kame reports 
My lord- chief quſtice hath recall'd his warrants. 
Fal. I would he were choaked with his warrants, ere he 
had iſſued them. But I thank thee for the tidin 

ſerjeants will not diſturb wif: reſt, at leaſt pe * 
| what comes here? * 

Pi . From ducking - pond capes in af | 
The rode hb cut. Fe 


4 1 4 . ' 3 
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Enter Pero, leaning ypon GapsniLL. 


Wn . What's the matter, Vito? ? | 

Cad. Matter! Sir Knight and maſter of mine? Matter 
faith enough, The mob at * had like to have 
urder'd poor Peto here. | 

Fal. And how ſo? 

Cad. Why, Sir John, as he was s getting upon a cobler's 
bulk, to ſee what was become of your honour, a raw-bon'd 
e. "2gcring ſerjeant, coming by, whipt hold of him by the 
eg, and threw him on the people's heads; where they 
noulder'd him about from poſt to pillar, as they would 
ve done a hedge-hog, or a dead rabbit that had been 
145 among them. I faith, I fon they would have 
i'd him. 

. How! was that Peto? I fa the buſtle at a diſtance, 
rait, 8 | 2 


— 
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feeling for tliy ſufferings. 
| Shall fortune play the jilt with men of mould? 


And lay thy head on a pillow. Bardolph, ſee to him. 


See to the urinals, and tuck up my back. . 
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and wondet'd what the porters and-?prentices- had got, 
to make ſport withal. By the eds 'Peto, Thave afelloy 


Piſ. And I. But ſay, is merit thus repaid? 


Go, Peto, lay thy head in Parco's lap. 
Fal. Good Peto, let me adviſe thee to _ to * 


Il and Nym, good night. 
A. and Mm. Good night, Sir Jobs. * N 
Fal. Francis! a a : 
Light me to bed let Dol bring up the lack, 


. ignior "Nymwego!. Hear'ſt thou lad of. craft? . 
m. Yea, marry, Don Anticho del F w the 
kumour well? 
P . Well, Nym. way e r 1 K o'er cup and dal 
Will go, and ſchemes of e plan. 
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Enter Juſtice SnaLLoW and Maſter SLENDER. 


*. < 


| Slen, 1 Wonder now, Coz : LES you 4 what a def- | 


perate kind of a- horrible man Sir John is, you 
ſhou'd 
| Shall Tut; tur. —I fear him not; there's ne'er a SirJobn 
Falltaf in the nation ſhall over- reach _” 
Len. But what's done can't be help'd, Coz; he over- 


reach d you gel} as I take by when you lent him Mica 
money. £/210 


Sbal. Well, couſin of mine; chen it is my turn now to 


over· reach him, and get it again. 

Ken. That, indeed, coufin Shallow, to 1 ſure would be 
quite right tit for tat, as we ſay in the country; but then 
he is ſuch a bloody - minded caitiff; you know he broke 
my head once for nothing at all : and if he ſhoùld get an 
inkling that you are going to law with him, O Lord, O 
Lord, I ſhall never ſleep in quiet agen. 

Sbal. Poh, you chit, if he breaks the peace; I ſhall 
know what to do with him, I warrant ye. © 

Ken. Ay, there indeed, couſin, ecod, I did not think 
of that. If Lam in fear of my life, I can anſwer taking 


adviſe ye, I would waſh: my hands of him. 
Sbal. Talk not to me. I tell thee I will fperid half my 


rather the i inns of court ſhould ſhare the money among 
EY D | them, 


him up with a warrant, and binding bim over to his good 
behaviour. Suppoſe therefore, Coz, we ſwear the peace 
| againſt him firſt, and lay him faſt by the heels before we 
enter the action. And yet I dont know, if 1 might | 


eſtate, ere the raſcally knight ſhall carry it off ſo. I had 
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ſword ſhall do me juſtice. 


Enter an Orrickx of the King's Houſhold and a Fa1as. 


; Prudence, in treating their, vices as infirmities z and will 


Fri. 1 will attend theſe reprobates, and uſe the means. 


* 


unworthy men as Falſtaff and his tellows, to lead him im- 


them with an ill-timed ſeverity. My lord: ehief. juſtice 


John Falſtaff, the ring- leader of this vicious troop. If 


them, than that the gorbellied knave ſhould feaſt his en- 
ormous guts at any free-coſt of mine. [ will to my 
council immediately; and if the law will not avail me, my 


Slen. You know beſt, couſin Shallow, to be fine, 
but — | Pond. [ 
Sbal. But me no buts, I ſay, but come along; 
Your couſin Shallow puts up no ſuch wrong. 


8s CEN E IL A Street. 


Offic. There, good friar, thou. haſt it; it would little 
conduce to raiſe the king's wiſdom in the general eſtima- 
tion of the world, to have it thought in the power of ſuch 


plicitly into all thoſe extravagances under which the cha- 
racer of his youth ſuffer d: and yet ſo it would go near 
to be ſuſpected, if his highneſs ſhould now act towards 


hath therefore retracted his haſty orders for their impriſon- 
TJ. ĩ ĩèͤ i Loa . 
Fri. Son, well obſerved; and I commend. his lordſhip's 


readily undertake to commune with them on the grievous 
enormity of their diſſolute lives. | | 


Offic. His lordſhip would have you apply farſ to Sir 
you can diſpoſe him to good, the reſt may follow. 
Ofic. His lordſhip requires that you would bring Fal- 


ſtaff over to retire to a monaſtery, if poſſible; that, being 
concealed from the eyes of the-world, he may not daily re- 


mind it of what is paſt. Farewel, good father; I will e bade 
thee again at the Prior. 5 8 [Exit officer. ra 


4 | * RT 4 | | 1 3. | | 
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Friar, ſolus. 


will go; but I fear my miſſion will prove as fruitleſs as 
that of many other Apoſtles, ſent among lnfidels. As there 
is ao danger of martyrdom, however, I am content. 
Ferſuade Sir John Falſtaff to turn monk! could I work: 
miracles,” indeed, and, like St; Thomas, turn an Ethiop 
white, ſomething might be ſaid for it: but, as it is, I de- 
ſpair of converting an old deboſhee from two ſuch prevail - 
ing hereſies as the whore and the bottle. ee. 177 [Ext. 


7 


' © "Enter FaiSTapF and BAR nl. 
Fal. Two ſound naps, of eight hours a- piece, have 
omething recruited me. Bardolph, my morning's whet. 
it prepar'd? e 8 . 


if Bar. Tis here Sir John. [Gives Falſtaff à lantard. 
5 Fal. Here's to out better fortune. [Drinks 
a Bar. Ah, Sir John, I am afeard our fortune hath been 
Fir Mi its higheſt flood. We have ſeen our beſt days. Bak. 

a | Fal. So the world goes Bardolph. Up and down! But 
5 it not hard now? I that have but that's nothing. 1 
4 ate boaſting. It is, however, well known what pains I 


Pave taken to make a man of that Hal. Nay, you your- 
af are privy to many the good offices I have done him. 


Iuh'd like a ſcarlet cloak, at entering a bawdy-houſe. I 
ruſted him in all the manly exerciſes; I was content to 
in his money, to teach him gaming: to get drunk myſelf 


2: | 


Such 


SCENE IV. Tavern in Eaſtcheap. - | 
5 a „ 8 7. 1 2 


fore the younker knew me, he could not drink ſack; 
nade conſcience of going to church on holidays; and 


try to make him ſo. Nay, ſetting rotten limbs and dig- - 
ly alide, have I not even pimp'd for the baſhful rogue? 
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uch a prince of Wales! by my troth, I was aſham'd of lin 
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85 crown'd before he had loſt his maiden- head. 


> * 


Had it not been for me, the milk- ſop might have been 


Bar. And that would have 2 a pity, Sir Jos, to be | 
ſure. 

Fal. It was 1 firſt ttc bit to wy: lay the true-man; 
for I knew him when he durſt not ery au to a turkey. 
cock; nay, a gander, of the ordinary ſize of a green. 
gooſe, had it met him on a common, would have made 
him tun for it. I went farther yet; and not only em- 
bolden'd his actions, but taught him the manly arts of 
converſation. In the ſtile n ler nee of ſwear- 
ing comers, Tk 14 

Bar. Sir John, 1 Reese dhe you fager yourſelf; 3 99 

rince wanted no aſſiſtance of you in that; for when he was 


a little crack, he would [wear ye as well as a man ſix foot 
. 15 
Fol. Right, Bardolph, you are . ee me; 
ſwearing indeed he knew: for, tho but a king's ſon, he 
would, as thou ſay'ſt, rap. out an oath like an emperor. 
But chen for the quinteſſence of all elocution, the uſe of the 
hyperbole, vulgarly call'd lying; there I am a maſter, yet 
what a deal of pains it hath colt me to teach Hal to lie; 
and all thrown away upon him. He vou never do i i 
roundly. He had no genius that way. 5 
Bar. You know, Sir John, the prince never could away 
with lying. He us'd to . Lwas ea a eee and 
a, ſoldier. : 
Fal. Well, well, he will never thine } in the recital of his 
own exploits as Xenophon, Cæſar, and I, have done. 
Bar. Why, Air Jon, to be wy, you have done ſome⸗ 
meg; 
Fal. Something! the grp 1 Kane: 1 I and hi 
father are out of number. Methinks my behaviour, | 
the ever memorable action at Shrewſbury, ſhould mak 
| him. bluſh at his ingratitude. Who kill'd Horſpur? Di 
not I give him his death's wound in the thigh? Was! 
2871 who. topk priſoner that fiery dragon Coleville? 3" 
even alive! And am 1 bos, —— Is this 0 
90 guer 


ef 
4 HL 


* 


| 


hack my ſword no more Thus has it ever been the fate 
of merit to be rewarded. Alcibiades and Bellifarius for 
that 8 1 oy 1 11 PHT TAP 3 17 = + 1 f 

Bar. Ay, Sir John, they were tall fellows: they were 
ſadly us'd indeed: I have heard of them. But that was in 
king John's time, I think. -; 


Fal. They were the F alſtaffs of antiquity, Bardolph, 
to be ſure; though Piſtol told me, tother day, that gene- 
ral Belliſarius was his god: father. | | 


eard; an aſs: I have in- 


Fal. Piſtol is an ignorant brag 


wait at my heels. What tell'ſt thou me of Piſtol? _ 
Bar. Nay, Sir John, I meant no harm. I do think you 
deſerve to be made A lord of indeed.  * 
Fal. Texpe@ed nothing lefs, I can aſſure ye. And then, 
for my well-known economy, to have had the ſole ma- 
he nagement of the exchequer at leaſt, 5 0 
Yr. Bar. And inſtead of that to be baniſh'd —— _. 
the Fal. I know not if I heard the word baniſh, I was for- 
yet WI bidden indeed to come near the King's perſon by ten miles; 
ic, but | was not at that diſtance when: thoſe injunctions were 
) it WY laid on me. Quere now (it might poſe a caſuiſt, Tet me tell 
je) whether I am thereby injoin'd to march right out, ten 


way Wl miles an end; whether the negative, not come, amounts to 


and the poſitive, go. ——T will nor underſtand it fo; and, if 


that be my lord ch ef-juſtice's conſtruction, by the Lord, I 
F bi will put him to the trouble of carrying of me: 1 will te 
lad up with the gout ere ] budge a foot. r 


* 


Bar. Indeed, Sir John, the king did ſay, banith. _ 2 
Fal. Admit it: unleſs he means to reſide for ever in a 
place, and be in his own proper perfon as immoveable as a 


vr, i church, I hold my life on a damn'd precarious tenure. He 
male muſt give me timely notice of his motions, that I may re- 
-? DOR gulate mine accordingly; otherwiſe, if he be travelling my 


way, we may happen to encounter, and I get myfelf hang'd. 
e? u throngh inadvertency. I do not think it ſafe, therefore, to 


another draught. | 5 | 
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guerdon of my great atchievements? Hang valour, Pil 


Bar. Like enough, Sir John: they were before my time, 


jur'd my dignity by aſſociating with raſcals, not worthy to 


— ” — —— — 4” ee 
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ſtir out of rown, without more explicit orders. Give me 
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Bar. The tankard is Mar Sir John, Shall I reple- 


nin? Y; 
Ful. No. 111 Wonsd St. Paul's : a genie perambu- a 
lation this morning _ refreſh r . [ Exeunt. IT 
is CENE V. A Street. 5 

| | Tr 

Enter Juſtice SHALLOW, Maſter e and a Lawyra, | ha 
us 

Sbal. Well, maſter E are 70 till of that ob] 
opinion. If ſo, my money's gone! ? | tro 
Law. Indeed, 1 anmſtill of that opinion, 1 Shallow. L 
Shal. What! how! that my money's gone? 180 
Law. Nay, 1 know net that. I ſay, Lam of opinion | 


you ſhould have taken a bond, or obligation, at the time 
of lending it, friend Shallow. . A thouland pound on the 
bare word of a courtier; and 1 courtier Sir John Fal- 
ſtaff! ne'er an alderman in the city of London would 
have lent a thouſand pence on ſuch ſecurity. 
Slen. Oh, thar evera country Muir ſhould have leſs 
wit than a city alderman! _ 5 
Law. A thouſand pound, Mr. Shallow, 3 F 


Spal. A thouſand pound. I know it is, maſter Plead- e 
well, 1 know it well. But pray now, is there no method WW * 
in the Jaw to recover it ? He cannot have ſpent. it yet: 


cannot we compel him to reſtiturion | ? Arreſt him—arreſ 
him, Mr. Pleadwell, - 
Law. But, ſhould he deny t e debt, how will you 

prove it? and who knows, on ſuch an emergency, what L 
Sir John Falſtaff will not do ? 7 
Shal, Nay, he will lye: chat s the truth on't. | "ho 
Slen. Ay, Coz, and that moſt conſumedly too. Polin 
Sal. I can prove his receipt of the money. a 
Law. But the conditions, juſtice Shallow. What have 

you to ſhew that he is engag d to return it? and when! 
Shal. oNothing : | was weak enough to eng it him on 

his bare word. 1 
i. 
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Slen. Nay, couſin Shallow, not fo neither. Fll be 
ſworn he borrow'd-it upon his oath. He ſwore upon the 
honour of a true knight, to give him a thouſand pound 
again; and beſides that, the comings-in of a better thing, 


in his majeſty's court at London. 
Law. Ah, Maſter Slender, theſe knights 1655 juſt 


honour enough to ſwear by; but, for any thing further, I 


am apprehenſive we ſhall find him one of thoſe honourable 
knights, whoſe word is as good as their oath. . But ſee, if 
[ miſtake not, yonder he comes; this encounter may per- 
haps ſave us the trouble of attending him at home. Let 
us ſpeak him fair, and perſuade him, if poſſible, to ſign an 
obligation for the money. If we can do that, we may 

trounce him. Let me alone with him. 

Slen. O would you could, Mr. Pleadwell! what would 
| give methinks to ſee him well trounc'd ! if it. was as only 
for giving me once a 1 coxcomb. | 


; SCE N E VI. Street continued. 
Enter Fals TAT r. Ws 


Fal. Hom. Maſter Shallow conſulting with his 1 
are ye thereabouts, friend Shallow ? would you hamper 
me with an action ? ( Alide.) 1 will * them by. 5 5 

[Going. 

Sha, Sir John, Sir John, a word with you, if you 
pleaſe. 

Fal. O my good friends Robert Shallow, Elg; and 
ater Slender! how fare ye gentlemen both? 1 
Law. Sir John, Mr. Shallow here has 
Fal. Ha! what mine old acquaintance Maſter Whee- 
pepoint! | how is ir with your health, Malter Wheedle- 
joint? 

Law, Pleadwell i is my name, Sir John. Foe 
Fal. Right.— l cry you mercy—Roundabout Pleadwel 
think, My memory is not ſo retentive a8. 1 


al 


8 
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' Law. No offence, Sir John, that is not the Caſe. - 
Fal. Marry but it is, Mr. Pleadwell; a + 

memory is my great, ppg hb and a miſnomer 1 in law thou 

knoweſt 

Law. Would be matter 10 i ee Sir "Th But 

that is not our buſineſs at. profents Mr. E's here hath 

put a cale/—— 
Fal. Ay, Maſter Shallow ſhould: ha . of 
the law too. Was not he at Clement's inn when thou wert 
firſt enter d there? That muſt be many years ago, Mr. 

Plead well. Let me ſee. How many years ago muſt that 


be, Maſter Shallow Wr you d Jourr'age well, =” 
Mr. Pleadwell. 0 
'$hal. Pretty well, pretty well, Sir joim, but that . 
Fal. Nay marry, 1 ſay, very well, Maſter : Shallow, n 
And pray: what is become of young Puzzlecaule, and Dick L 
Silvertongue, your fellow-ſtudents there? they were calld m 
to the bar, I ſuppoſe. That Dick was a prate- a- pace 
rogue? and a devil among the bona robas. He and Si 
Maſter Shallow here were two with the wenches. Ha, 5 
Maſter Shallow! me 
Shal. No matter, Sir John, at. preſent we, would con- ant 
fer on other buſineſs. Ib 
Fial. Nay, gentlemen, if ye are on buſineſs, I crave dit 
your pardon, and leave Fe 1am not uſed to be 1 imper- lod 
tinent, | l 
Law. You are not going, Sir Johns it is with you i ve 
our buſineſs lies. | | | F; 
Fal. Buſineſs with me! © » 
Shal. Yes, about the thouſand wa Sir Joha. 


Fal. What mean you, Maſter Shallow? I 
Sbal. That you borrow'd of me, Sir John. bawe 
| Slen, Yes, Sir John, the thouſand pound you. borrow! My « 


of my couſin Shallow, Sir John. to gi 
Fal. Take me with ye, gentlemen, both; let me un. + 7, 
derſtand ye. You preſented me, indeed, with a thouſand unde 
pound to promote your intereſt at court, Maſter Shallow E 


and 8. depend on a if! can ferve you - 
5 „ 
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bal. Fiddle, faddle, Sir John, 1 expect my money 
again: your intereſt at court is not worth a Gina. 

Fal. I cannot help that; the more is my misforume, 
Mr. Shallou-; eee 
Law. If do, Sir John, you will not refuſe to give Mr. 
Shallow pong to thew for his een under your 


hand. 
Fal. How doſt chav 8 chat, Mr, Pleadwell ? I mul 
conſult my counſel in this caſGG. 


| little inſtrurhent, to wo. thou wilt ſee. thy hand im} 
diately. 


Fel Not while I hae A bead; Maſter Pleadwell, 1 like 
not running hand over head in theſe matters. By latter 


merit hath not ſtoc 20 the way e z ks all: 2 


l beliere: But I cannot ratry now to hold farther queſtion 


lodgings yonder; ! 


Lew) If thou wilt there fin che inftrument, Sir r John, : 


00 we will attend you-thivher, ... 


Fal. Wilt thou? it is a notorious bawdy- houſe, | 
La. No matter, Sir Jhnn. 1 a 


Mͤy conſcience, however, is more tender 1 ſhould be ſorry 
to give ſuch occaſion of ſcandal. 


Law. Pleaſe you; Sir John, to be ſerious. La us rightly 
underſtand each other. 


to be plain with you, I firid you do not know me. You 
talk to me of reſtitution and conditions; did'ſt thou ever 
know Sir John F — make reſtitution on any cendi- 


Law. There is no need, Sir John; 1 vill draw up a IH 


Lammas, or. St. Falſtaff's pig 1 plete FOO W | 


and yet there dre as many whoremaſters-there-as lawyers, 


with thee; fatigued as I un. and earneſt to reach my 


Fal. No matter; ſayſt thou? Is it then no matter N 
one of the grave ſages of the law: to be ſeen in' a public 
bawdy-tiouſe? Lord, Lord, what will this world come to! 


Tal, Wich all my beatt,-good Mailer Pleadmedl +. Wen, 


E. . tions ? | 
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a geck? Go to - you cannot play upon me. — Maſter 


: Procur'd for theſe noble *ſquires : and by'r lady, thou wilt 


| lordſhip's place on the bench. Was it not ſo, Mr, Shal- 
_ low? | 3 


officer, or captain of horſe, at the leaſt. . 
Slen. Nay, Sir John, you did not tell me what; but 
I expected ſome notable place, I'll aſſure ye: for I look 
| 3 myſelf, plain ſquire as I ſtand here, to be ſome- 


with a thouſand pound again. 


Law. Were theſe terms ſpecified ? 5 


tions? And doſt thou think me ſo. unpractis d a courtier a 
to return the perquiſites of my calling, becauſe I am turm d 
out; or to reſtore the purchaſe of my good-will, becauſe [ 


am not likely. to get in. What take ye me for a younker? 01 


if 
1 
70 


Shallow, reſt you content: your money is in good hands; 
and, if I do not ſpend it like a gentleman, never truſt me 


Shal. Oh! that J ever did truſt ſuch a caitiff! 
Ta. Büt, pray,” were theſe the conditions, Mr. Shal- 
Jow:?.. Was you to be repaid by a place at court? 
Slen. To be ſure. Why what do you think. Mr. 
PleaUwell, couſin Shallow was fool enough to lend a thou. 
ſand pound for nothing? Why, I, myſelf, was to be made 
a great man too; and that into the bargain. | | 
 $bal. Couſin Slender, ſpeak in your turn, I pray you, in th 


Fal. Not indeed on parchment, fignatum & figillatun, Nou! 


Mr. Pleadwell. A courtier's promiſe is not, indeed, very {Mall 


good in law. But I can tell ye the poſts I ſhould have WMſeſin 


ſay they would have been well occupied. Having a little f day 
Pique or ſo at my Lord-chief-juſtice, and Mr, Shallow, Wl. 9%: 
here, thinking himſelf qualified, I promis'd him my in- 
tereſt for his worſhip's removal from the quorum to his 


Shal. Don't belye me, Sir John, don't cheat me of 
my money, and laugh at me too. Robert Shallow eſquire 
will not put up with that. bo: 1 25 
Fal. Then for Mr. Slender here, I purpos'd, for his 
addreſs and elocution, to have got him appointed orator to 
the hauſe of parliament ; or otherwiſe, in conſideration of 
his figure and magnanimity, to have made him a ſtaff 


3 


q 


Shal 


|) 
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bal. Coz, coz, you are an aſs, coz.  / el 
Hen. Why, why, I didn't lend him the monty 1311 
Law. Juſtice Shallow, this is a very ſimple affair. I am 
ſorty it is not in my power to ſerve you in it. Sir John, 
if you had either honour or honeſty, you would reſtore the 
money; but, as you 3 ATT Tra nenen, L leave 
. 198 Le 


F 
<7 9 

| 
ö 
q 


80 c E N E VII. Street cominued. 


Falsrarr, SHALLOW, and SLENDER. | 


. 


Fal. Well, my os. you hear the counſel learned , 
in the law. Will you to dinner with me? You ſhall ſee 
[am no niggard. If you will lodge with me in Eaſtcheap, 
you ſhall ſee the thouſand pound fairly ſpent in ſack : you 
hall ſhare with me to the utmoſt farthing. But for dry 
reſticution, have not been accuſtom'd to it of many 
years, You would not have me a ODE s at this time 


of day, 1 hope, Maſter Shallow. | 
Shal, Changing no, Sir John, thou art no change- 


: ing; but, nd on it, 1 will not put up this wrong. 
i; Nobert Shallow, eſq; will neither eat nor drink with thee. - 
al. the law will not help me, I will take other methods, 


vill have "7 money z Agent on I wil have my money. 


of ¶ Exit Shallow. 
ire %. Ay, Ys. ay, we wa find means to get the money; 
der fear. 1 JE Slender, 


| 


8 0 E N E vnn. Ftreet continued. 
Fauna, ſolus. 


Nay, I fear it hot at leaſt ks I ſhall have found 
ans to ſpend it : and then, get it who may; it concerns 


MF. 9 done 


4 
54 


t me. N ſhall ſee, W whoſe buſineſs will be 
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done firſt, © Mine will go merrily. forward. Ah? ſhalloy 
Maſter Shallow ! But who could have thought the ſnipe 


would have went to counſel, to —— laugh'd 7 
Then to fee how. demurely Sir. Sl ts angled for me, as 


if 1 had been a gudgeon! How 3 the raſcally bar. 


rador would have hock'd me on his inſtrument 1 But I was 
exen with the methodical knave. — My friend Shallow will 
never bring it to bear an action at law; and if he ſhould, 
I am on the right fide of the hedge. Indeed; were I to go 
to law for a mint money, I would chuſe to have it all in 
my poſſeſſion. There is nothing like it. Poſſeſſion is the 
very life's blood of a bad cauſe: on the ftrengrh o of which 
in mine, Il home to dinner. . 


\ 8 CEN E N. 4 fencing ſehool. i 
. wy Frier! PixroL and Now diſguiſed. | G 
. TOP 1s this not better chan the ſervice ir hr 
if Of Cappadocian or Aſſyrian knight? BEA... : 
ll That lait young quarreller,, how much gave le? 80 
| Min. Two marks for, enfrance and an angel fee. 5 T1 

| 3 hs, well, keep count; and lend kene, mute. 95 
It Dame. Utſula, the "night S neglefted flame, * 
| is Grown rich, is fand of finery and name; K 1.19 A 
wh To ker hath Don Piſtolo — his ſuit A 
10 By love-epiltie, -r Nym — What ſayſt thou „ ; 
itt WM. What, Tival Sir John! 'Tis true he does not ga it ſe 
If there now, or he'd make a bloody buſineſs of it. T, 8 
| - muſt IS I've courted her neice and chambermaid Brite mal 
eiuer ſince the laſt wind-fall. hou! 
| Pijiil.” And haff thou ſped - 

3 Mm. Very ſcurvily, ancient. The Jade runs her bl FF 
Fi! mours upon me. relſo1 
1 Piſtol. Ny m, I a letter for thee will . 5 hand 
"| Tn the true tile of a Caſtilian knight. take; 
Woman is taken by męre words and whim yz, _ Rang 

Nymwego ſhall command what's held from Wim. 8 

But ſee new ſwaggerers coming keep your ſtate. | 
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Enter Juſtice Sai vow oo) Maſter tenor. _ 


hat. Ay, thiss 1 my old ſchool: here Wee x nad my 
fa! and my ha !——Odfo, your ſervant, gentles, Pray is, 
Signior Stiletto ta be ſpoken, with? 

Piſtol. The valiant wiglit tranſlated is to heaven, 


indeed. | 
Piſtol. Hat forry | fayft- chou, Bs vile ? 
Wouldft thou in Tarte, that he ſhou d bowl ? | 
Ha! —— Ha! 


Sbal. Not I.——Not I. Pray moderate your pal- 
fon,,——Gad's mercy on me what a furious lunge. 
Sir, underſtand me. Signior Stiletto was my honoured 
maſter, I had a friendſhip for him. - 

Piſtol. 1 then embrace thee with a kater, 8 arm. | 
Stiletto was the glory of the word, n EY 
The Ajax, Hector, Agamemnon, het” 3659 | 

" Shal.” And, if 1 may aſſc without offences Pray Sir, 
what is the name and quality of your worſhip ? ?) 

Piſtol. This ſuèceſſor am, and men me call | | 
Anticho del Piſtolo. © | 

| Shal. A nate of ſound, and ſmacking loud of valour ; 
it ſorts well with your figure and profeſſion. 

Slen, Ecod I think ſo; bis name and toples Pm tire 
mw me fremble. 1 would I were ſafely _ of the 
10uſe, la 


Piſeol. Needſt hae my ſervice ? 


t g0 


relſome diſpoſition, I have an affair of the ſword upon my 
hands; and, having long laid by my rapier, I came to 
take a leſſon or two of Signior Stiletto, the volts with- 
ſtand the force of my N Now, ſince my old 

maſter 


oy 


Shot. Faith and woch. Fin forry for that; heartily Jang 


[Draws and makes a lunge at Shallow, 405 retires 


Spal. To ſay the truth, Sir, tho? 1 am not of a quar- 
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maſter is dead, I would be obliged to the {kill of his ſue- 
ceſſor. 
Piſtol. What is ty name and quality? 

Shal. My name is Shallow, Sir. | 

Slen. Of Glouceſterſhire, eſq; juſtice of the peace and of 
the quorum. 

Piſtol. A NAME « of note,, and ſmacking; 5 of . 
Aſide. 
It ſuiteth well thy figure and thy purpoſe... 8 ah 1 
Nymwego, band the foils. E graſp it wa, 
Bear thy point thus againſt th 1 rival's ſword, p 

And had he twenty lives, he falls. Sa . By 
[l bey ſkirmiſh and Shallow is di . 
Sbal. Enough, enough, for once brave Sir, Sc, 
I ſee, indeed, you're worſhip is a maſter. 
Another time FI] try my {kill again. 
Hlſtol. Face a feaſt. Fare wel, till next. we-meet. 
9 . Piſtol, 


| PR, oe. 5 


* 4 


Mm. And will not my young Squire 5 enter into the 
humour of it. nes Sir, lay hold. | 

+ Slen, Cod ſo, not I. I quarrel with no body but my 
man. And 1 can break his head at any time for Six - 
| pence. So, I've no occaſion, Sir, I danke, Jert+—Come, 
Waage. 
| Sbal. Six, thete's my thanks (Fives money to Nym) you'll 
65 me ſoon again. | 
| Sen. Ves, yes, my couſin. will come again 3 but F've no 
1 occaſion Ithank *. 7  [Exeunt Shallow and Slender. 
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'S C E N E XII. 
Nu, Glas. N 


Theſe two *Squires are pœrious ſubjects to play humour | 9 
they've land and beeves; and 17 
marry-trap, I will lay a trap for marrying them. 1 
hoſteſs Quickly and Dol. Tearſheer, when bedizen'd, may | 
. paſs on theſe Glouceſterſhire oafs for London dames ar” 9 
rank. Nay, they reſemble the wealthy widow of Watling- 
ſtreet, and buxom Beatrice of Bucklerſbury, her forward 
niece, This were a trick of price: 1'll faſhjon it, by 
working up theſe noodles into a conceit of their being be- 
loved by the widow and madam Beatrice. 1 will 2 it 


' T9 


on.— I have it too: 


End of the Second AC = 
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. b Peto or thee in a god way = 


ſpaniels, with damnable circumvolutions, | * whom 


12 1 5 SCENE Il. . 


; may't thou have diſpatched to day * 


— 


Fd 


ACT III. 


4 8 E N E 78 as | Tavern in Ebenen, 


. nl F 5 and Banbolru. 


e Ho is it with Peto to day! 
Bar. Why, he's in a bad way, Sir John. 
Fal. That all! — was he otherwiſe ? 2 Who ever | 


Bar. And yet, Sit John, we are your followers, you 
Know. 


Fal. Well ſaid, Bardolph. WT ſee thy wit is improv 
I lead you the way, it is true; but you follow me, like 


have we here ? 
Bar. It is the dodtor, Sir John, that has been up to ſet 
Peto. 

Fal. O, doctor Caius Mithridate, che apothecary] q 
precious limb of Galen! — At Windſor he was a phyſician, 
and: ſtarved by preſcribing poiſons, but now lie is turned 
| apothecary, and chrives * N _ 


— 


=. 


1 Dr. Cars 


Fal. So, maſter Doctor, thou art a man cf merit, [fs 
Thou art ſought after. Pray, how many patient 


Caius. Pas beaucoup, Sir John — not great maſl 
I pay viſit betimes, en bon matin, a monſieur de Peto. 
But I muſt go now a inſtant, a la cour, 


for wa he 


did exert all my fill or two, dree yeah, , and he 
| woul not be cured. : 


sr 8 wkpbinc | 33 


Fal. Nay; teſt you a moment, Dr. Caius, 1 would com- 
mune-with* you a little on the ſcore of old acquaintance. 


Pray; maſter doctor; how came you to leave Windſor! ?.You 
were, I thoughr, in ſome repute there. 


Coins. How came I to leave Windſor! By gar dat 


Windfor did leave me: Repure! Morbleu, 1 Was in 


de beſt reputation du monde. In dree year, dare vas no 


leſs dan dree honderd patients of quality under my hands. 
hey did never complain of mal- treatment: 25 d yet 


I did Ray dere till I had no patients left; © 5 
Fal. Dead men tell no tales, Doctor, tis certain, 
_ Coins, Eh, bien! my patients did die ſure enough; but 


dere was deir ſons, deir daughters, deit couſin germans z 
dey was alive; and commend my rreatment, of de de funct 


ct non 6bſtagt they never would call me in demſelves. 
Fal. That's much, But did all your patients die? 
Say you? Not one ſurvive to rrumpet the fame of their 


| doctor 


Caius. Yes by gar; u one Bourgeois fort riche et 
ring me more diſgrace than all doſe dat vas 


Ful Then wht #2 did you nor let him go After the reſt? 7 
Caias. By gar he would not go. 
homme la. 


ger by gar dan Labe itſelf. But he would not be com- 


poſed ; he would live to diſgrace me. 80 he turn nie off; 
and grew well himſelf, Es re W * 


medicine in the world. e 4s 
Fal. A baſe Plebeian mn 1 S 


a Caius.” By gar, he vas one baſe fallow, * me tal vou 
at. De 


Fal. Right, maſter Caius; it is a damned thing when 
people will not die ſecundum artem ;' but live in ſpite of 


— N But to he 785 concern, how is ir wich 
eto 


Cant. Oh! jeſ cre qu ſeroir beinrdr «gueſt; he is in 


"_ een Sir John. 2 


5 


Bar. 


7 
4 
- 1 
* — — or EG — 
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II a Ae fort entete, bet : 
1 ave give him opares, de narcotiques, ſtron | 


quality no put fuch affront upon pradtitioner 


renomme, un homnie comme moi. 


1 
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Ful. Bardolph tells me here, he is in a bad one; fair and 
gdod, 1 have heard often; but fair and bad, ſeldom. But 
5 ue 14 complaints, maſter doctor? I know Gmething 

phy 

7, wb Vy, Sir Joha, de cutis of de occiputieſt lere: 
there be gros tumours all over de corps, de body, De pa- 
tient has a delire, a a vertigo z.ar,d es de err 
kebriles, de pouls indicate phleboromy. wy nates 

Fal. Phlebotomy! What bleeding Ki 1 4 


Calis. A leetel, Sir John — ve vill logs avay but fire 


teen ounces, for un petit revulſion. . 
Fal. Sixteen ounces ! Haſt thou a defign: upon his life? 


What, a plague, wouldſt thou kill him? He doth not weigh 


four pounds averdupoize, fleſh, bones and all à and thou 
Would'ſt take him away by Quarieens, in a ſlop· baſon. | 
Gains. Vat is dat, S r John? vill you inſtruct me in de 
patologie, de thetapeutice, de indications et contra-indica- 
tions ? Monſieur Peto, mult be bled. 
Fal. Mee lick apes and hypp'd, monkies. If Pero. be 
hot bang d, he ſhall die a natural death. Thinkeſt thou 


ry 45 his veins draiped to fill a row of porringers in a 
1 8 bun window uſe bits of red Ge and be damn'd: ; 


Ss 2 


7 binfelr, were Sen al, aa hon operate 550 
im. Phlebotomy | 1 
Nen, by the Lord, if you. offer. to grow. A lancer on 


Cats: E bien donc, Sir Jahn; ; be not in one paſſion ; 1 


ve vill take little leſs ; but, by gar de parient vill die, if he 
* be bled. And let me tell vou, Sir Joha, you vould do 
ell to 7 little blood. En veritẽ vous eres trop 
 phletorique. | So 
Fal. Me! I thank 1 Bux, ; in the blood 3s; the life of 
the e 5 and I will not conſent to part wü mine. 
Caius. 1 185 mieux auſſi : it would be 9 
Fou mix little more vater in your wine. | 
Fal. Mare water! I mix none. 
Caius. Vorle and vorſe | "op BA. Sir John, 17 you no 


ſhange 


n b \ ” A ; 


OP Tho 
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| ens” Four ene vou mall die. Tour fat Vll eat | [| 


1 85 | 

Fal. 1 ſhall eat up many a fat capon firſt; maſter chor. 
But v udꝰſt thou perſuade me, with thy contra. indica 
tions, thai water is better than wine? 

Caius. Four quelques temperamens et Jabs certains cas; 
for ſome . and ia ſome cafes, Sir John. 5 

Fal. For thine, perhaps, but mine thanks thee Nr , 
vater. Wine is good enough for mee. 

Caius, Ah] que vous eres mal aviie, Eh bien, Sir Joke: 
you will no take my advice, 1 leave you: Bon] r 
"7 — —. 0 f by he 
(Aldi.) Eh! mon dieu! su gros, y gar, he can- 
not live — ar wil wre is 5 belly and burſt, if 
he be not bled. "wy Dr. "ou 


SCENE nit 


Ful. Dos | a to vou maſter done hows "And =_ 
yet know not whether I ought to wiſh that neither; fot 1 
2 good day to him muſt be a bad one to ſome- body. A 4 
man of any conſcience, or bumanity, knows not how to 
alute.fellows of ſuch an occupation : for who would wiſh 
the reſt. of mankind lame and blind, fick and ſorry, to find 
them employment, forſaoth ?—Puor -Peto! 1 would-not 
loſe him, methinks; for, the he be a worthleſs knave, he 
is an old acquaintance; and I never could find in my heart 
to part with my old acquaintance merely becauſe they were 
good for nothing. King Hal is another ſort of a man to 
what Jam, to abandon: his old friends in his proſperity thus. 
Poor Peto ! | 

Bar. Ecod,. Sir John. it Appen d lehr for me, I. can | 

tell ye, that | came off ſo well as I did yeſterday. 

Fal. Ay, by'r lady, thou playd'ſt fair ro ger off in 
a whole ſkin, had | ave thy friend and maſter in extre- 


* | | 
Bar. Nay, pon honour, * John, 1 did my * | 
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to keep up with you: but twas unpvſſible eee 


it was — fortunable that 10 Was not Oy trod to death 
by the populous. F Hed 1; 


Fal. Thou! tell me the-1 A is is a Suffolk . a 
Windſor pear. Thou! have I not ſeen thee clear the 


ring without a ſtaff, at a bear- haiting? Thou might'ſt 
make thy way through a legion, nay the millions of a croi- 
fade; why, who would come within a fathom of that fire- 
brand, thy noſe? It is a flaming two-edgeg—tword. 
Mouldſt thou make me believe the 9 would come 
gear thee, to burn their holiday cloaths? Thou wouldſt 
have ſet them a-blazing like ſtubble, and have conſumed 
the whole proceſſion of heralds, like men of ſtraw. A 
pla ue upon them, it was by their avoiding thee, I ſup- 
poſe „that I had hke to have died a- e to corpu- 
n 


Cy« 


face ; what would you have me do with it? 


Fal. Do with it! If there were water enough in the - 


Thames, I would have thee quench it. But water, | fear, 


can do nothing for thee; fince'F remember, when we rode 


laſt from Canterbury, when the rain beating full in our 


faces, thou cam'ſt into the Borough with thy noſe and 


cheeks glowing red - hot, although they had been hiſſing all 


the way like a tallor's gooſe. God forgive me but 
when thou runn'ſt behind the hedge, in fear of the officer 


I could not help comparing him and thee to Moſes and the 


 burning-buſh.. But thou _ la dime be eonſumed: thy 
fire muſt out. 


. 4-monld-ir weed d A % n d 60 won 


on't. In troth, Sir John, if I muſt always be 1 butt, 


I ſhall ſeek another ſervice I aſſure op. 


Fai. Nay, g, good Bardolph, thac-muſt-lnoe'be. 1 
ſpeak not in diſparagement, heav'n knows: for I mean to 
_ cheriſh thee againſt the —_ wy _ + or _ viſieation of a 


Dutch winter. 
Bar. 'Sblood, Sir John, 11 ru bear it no een 


[ Going: 
F Hold, Bardolph, where: art thou going ? _ 
glow- 


* — <A Ry WAI oe. 


Bar. Sir — you are elite plaguing. me about my 


— 
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glou· worm in magnature wich thy tail upwards; ; thou 
pumpion- headed raſcal, ſtay, or— 4: 
Bar. Give me good words chen, Sie John. Why. 
pumkin- head. pray now ? n 
Ful. Haſt thou never ſeen a oog pumpion 61 over 
: candles end, on a gate poſt, to frighten ale wives from 
goſſiping by owl-light? That is a type of thee thar 
d thy emblem: thy head being hollow, full of light; and i 
eaſily broken ; as thou ſhalt experience, if thou offer't tod 
fly thy colours till diſbanded; by authority. I ſhall need i 
thee, I tell thee, to keep, me warm under the demons of WO 1 
the kings diſpleaſure, © J 
Bar. Indeed, Sir John, Hams lack and ginger will dd 
jou more good 2 for whatſomever: light I'may give, Fam 
fare, ſet aſide choler, Tam as cold as E er a white-liver'd 0 
younker in town. * 
Fal. Cold, ſayſt chou! thy face needs banden thee 
for an incendiary before any bench of judicature in tune 
kingdom ! thou wouldſt carry apparent combuſtibles imo 
coutt with ther“ Tell not me of cold. Thou wauldſt 
certainly have been hang d' Jong ago, had not the ſheriff 1 
been N thou wouldft Me! vr che bangman or mw i 
Bibber ale — ne 
Har. Why, 8 Sir Joks,: 1 4e been your enden of I 
and on theſe twenty years, come Candlemas; and Idowe F 
find I have had any fuch effect on you. N 
Fal. The eduſe, you rogue, the cauſe; am not I 
oblig'd to keep a pipe of Canary conſtantly diſcharging on 
me? Are not the tapſters perpetually employed? the ſack- 
buckets for ever a going, to keep me from blazing? And 
yet at times my ſkin is ſhrivell'd up like an April-pippin.- 
Mark me but walking an hundred paces, with thee glow- 
8 at my . it mY do nor wor and . like 1 8 


"Ik Ah, you © are pleaſed to be: hard. upon: me, Sir 


am but 1 am ſure my face never hurt a hair of your 
ea : 


Fal No! look at 'em— hath it not l them all 
OS | | ; grey? 
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grey? Twenty years ago, before they were ealcin 'd by 
thy fire, my locks were of a nut- broẽm. 
Bar. Why, you grow old, Sir John. --/ | 
Fal. Old! what call ye old? I am a üctle more than 
_ threeſcore: and Methuſalem liv'd to near à thouſand, 
Why may not I be a patriarch, and veget ſons. and joys. 


ters theſe hundred years, myſelf? ' 1 
Bar. Then you muſt get a wife, Sit john, for your { 
common fields, you know, never bear clover. : 01 
7 Marry ! what to be made a cuckold of, 4 warrant 1 

· 

W. Why, Sir John, if you ſhould marty, you would H 
not like to be ſingulat, I ſuppoſG. acl 
Ful. Nay, for the matter of that, all's one: but Who eve 

* will have me ? Your dames of breeding are too fine 155 ay 
finicking tor me to bear with them. reaj 
Bay. Ay, or for them to bear you either, Sir John. 5 inte 


Fal. Nay, whoever has me, ſhe muſt be no tenderling; 
ſhe muſt be none of your gingerbread laſſes, that will crum- 
ble to pieces in the towzling, She muſt be none of your 
wiſhy-waſhy, panada gentry neither; your curd and whey 
gentlefolks, that cannot ſuppart the embraces of a ſoldier, 
I muſt have a kickſy-wickſey of more ſubſtantial ſtuff. 
Bar. Why, Sir John, what fay you to Madam Urſula, By 
your old "rh ? You- — 3 her to my know. E 
edge theſe twenty years laſt 24 vou know her 
great aunt is dead, and has left — Topo bundred marks. 
a year. 

Ful. Na, by the lord. I ee 0 on t. She * 
me a letter, indeed, into Glouceſterſhire z but I was over 4 
bottle, and would not interrupt the glaſs to read it. I knew 
ie was hers by the ſuperſcription, which by the way, wm 
ever, was as unintelligible as the hand-writing on the wall 
It had never reached me had not the bearer been a dec) . 
pheter. G0. Bardolph, and fetch it; you will find it 
among other trumpery in my cloak, bag. 

| | s [xi Bardalph | 


SCENE 


FALS SAVES W * DING. 
SCEN E Iv. Tavern conianed, 


: '1  Fatarary, folus. „ Ane 5g 

Four 133 mocks. a year, 1 be! 5 NEE bor un 
unreaſonable competerice were not ſherries comparatively 
ſo dear. But if the female incurnbrance on it ſhould turn 
out a ſnrew; the Lord have mercy on me, in thus paying 
off the ſins of my youth. Let me bethink me. Four hun- 
dred marks a year! I have, it is true, ſmall hopes from 
Hal; and hall grow old ſome time or other, Theſe 
xches in my Himbs' forebode it. I cannot hold out for. 
eyer; that's certain. Were it not good, therefore, to make 
a virtue of neceſſity, and take up while I am in caſe to 
reap the credit of reformation? Could I reconcile it to my 
incereſt, I delitve my weinte wu follow. FS 


* 31e 4 


e GOAL es 
A i : 


18 C SY N E v. Tavern continued. 


1 | Re-enter Bincdura.. 165 

11 There, Sie John, i e lemerc {res 5 
Fal. Come on: let us ſee if we are maſter of ſo * : 
Arabick as to find out dur meaning. (Reads) Hum 
hum hum! Why, — Urſula, thou haſt a 
memory. I cauld have — — thee for ſubtlety, on ac- 
count of that old friend to woman, the ſerpent: hut how 
thou couldft remember for fiſteen years together What 
money I owed thee— that indeed I cannot account fr. 1 


bave myſelf forgot it long ſince. She tells me here, I have 


borrow'd five hundred pounds of her at times, an token 
bf: my love. By the Lord, and as I am a ſoldier, I will 
ove her ſtill, and ſhe ſhall command ſemblable proofs of ir. - 
2 18 lum hum — * * the money 

or 


Woman. oo | 
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or the performance of my engagements! Hool am | 
| then to be married on compulſion ? That will go moſt 
damnably;-againſt; the grain. But hold if marty, 
her money will be mine: if not, ſhe may ceaſe to lend 

when ſhe pleaſes : and the fortune of that man is always 
at the turning of the tide, who N r on raps price of a 


Bar. Why, marry hee. 2 Sir John... 1 dats. ſay ſhe 
has heard nothing of your agar: * Wurd fo that ſhe 
won't.ftand upon terms, 

9. Marry, Bardolph, and 1 am half l to 10 

ea, by ine Lord, and I will too. She has belides 
two thodland pounds in money, I will *courageouſly 
make the attack and mount the breach of, matrimony. If 
1 fall into che hands of Philiſtines ; why, good nigbt. I; 
55 but 1 into purgatoty 1 few years before my time, 
| dolph, get mei pen and ink, in the cupid. Thou ſhalt 
py one of love's meſſengers. —I. will, write to her in 
trope and figure: metaphor and hyperbole carry all before 
them with the women. Let her reſiſt * and nonſenſe if 
1 r ee 22 


{I'd 4. -"" . 2 . 


8 C. E N Kno-2 VI. 
Enter Now, Don, and Quiekar. | 


ern 1 : { 51h 3W 1 wa 207 154-16 £3 
Dall hut do you think, Mm, they won't: force 17 

n Not if you mind the wick of it, and don't betray | 

yourtelves-'; The old Auire | is as rampant as la goat, and 
conceited as an ape. And as for the young one, he ha 
but four ſenſes out of the five. Let nos your breath ſmell 
of aquavitæ, nor your lips ſmack of ba dry. Array your 
ſelves antique, look modeſt and 1 Do 
| 1 and they ll never ſuſpect you nnn 
Qik. O, let me alohe for (peaking ſupernaculum; [ 
| have a ſet of the oy — book! 
. 21 W +3401 . Nm be 
0 g | 1 p] 1 
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22 Well, go, proſper: Piſtol vill be here pre. 

fl 
5 r Fear nt well loſe. no ien come, Bol, 


ve ſhall be _ Wn, * this os ſucceeds. 
110 - (Eva omner. 


265% 


| 0132 01 : 
$"C BENE, 1 
| Daths vA and Baiwour: attending, | 


%. Abl 0 50 chice, Bridger; Sir Joh vil be at 
f as good as his word, then? How ſits my ruff to-day? . 
I woul&'thov hadſt bought tre one . thoſe hew-fuſhivried 
farthingates; 55 
Bxid. O, madam, you ate mighey fine as it is, Gy! 

and, Tam ſute, Sir John can do won oo than aue 
vou. 7 
. 7 Tinkeſt thou 15, Bridget | ? Why, to be certain. 

peach · colour'd ſattin does become my complexion 
1 But 1 think the roſes are faded in my cheeks. 
Well, no matter: he might have gather⸗d them twent7 
ears ago; had not hie been a rover. 1 Hope, however, 
ge has fold his wild oats now; and that I fall yet have the 
ſatisfaction to be called my lacy Falſtaff. 

Brid. To be ſure, madam 3 and tho? Sir John is but a 
knight at preſent, he will be very aſſuredly, now the young 
king is crown'd, be made a great lord, and may be 4 
duke. Indeed, madam, J cannot think of leſs. 

Urſ. And then ſhall I bea dutcheſs, * Dame 
Urſula a dutcheſs! 

Brid. Ay, madach, that will be a day to ſee ; i $ am 
fo happy as to be in your grace's favour. - | 

Urſ. For certain, Bridget, thou ſhalt. Well, this love 
Is a ſtrange thing! there is Sir John has deceived me 2 
thouſand times, and yet, I know not ke he 8 
perſuaded me he was ſincere, | 
rid. A ſure gn you lov*d him, madam: 
G 


BH 
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- Ur. And yet to be ſure, before I receiv*d his letter, 
| I thought I never ſhould hear from him again, and had 
almoſt come to a reſolution to caſt him entirely off, 

Brid. In good ſooth, madam, that is very prudent; 
to caſt off a lover when we find he will leave us. 

Ur/. I think ſo, and not a little imprudent to do! it be- 
fore, for one of my years at leaſt. 

Brid. Why, madam, you are not ſo old. : 

Ur/. Indeed, but I am old enough to know I ought 
Not to part with one lover till I am ſure : of another. 

Brid. To be ſure, madam, a bird in the hand is worth 
two in the buſh; but the ſport of hampering the rogues, 

Who are at liberty, is ſo vaſtly pretty. 

Urſ. Ay, if we were ſure- of catching them at laſt; 
but Bridget, Bridget, how often do they 1 through 
our fingers and give us the ſlip! Beſides, it is for younger 
laſſes than I to go bird-catgbing = I cannot. throw i 
on the tail of a ſparrow. now. | 

Bridg. Nay, ſay not fo, 'madam you forget your new 

| lover, Don Anticho del Piſtolo. 

Ur/. Hang bim, fuſtian-pated rogue, whoever he be, 
to peſter me with his epiſtles. —— To write letters for his 
comrade to thee too! well, as I live, I will expoſe this 
pair of bombards to Sir. John. I will ſhew him their 

letters. 

Brid. Mido 3 knight i 18 coming. fs bp 

_ Ur/. Bleſs us, Bridget, and 0 he is. . him 
and leave us. 1 


9 
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"mann gh CE NMR Wi 
Enter Fars arr. MA 


Fal. Well, my Fai princeſs, ſee thy wand'ring knight. 


a wanderer. 
Fal. A true knight · errant for thy Uke. 
Urſ. For my ſake, Sir John? | 5 | 
Fal. Ay, for thine, my Helen. Have I not encoun- 
ter'd tremendous giants and fiery dragons, in the rebels.of 


| diftreſſed *ſquires from captivity. I brought two of the 


latter up to town; I would they were ſafely immur'd in 
the country again. 


Ur/. And all theſe exploits for me, Sir John. 


feet. 


Fal. Do I love thee? Am I a ſoldier? Have I cou- 
rage? Love thee; I will be thy Troilus, and thou ſhalt 
be my Creſſida. | 

Urſ. You have ow told me ſo, indeed. 

Fal. And can I lye * Thou ſhalt be ſole poſſeſſor of my 


tne at the court of the new king. Thou ſhalt but 


what ſhalt thou not do? We will be married inconti- 
nently. | 


ſpeedily conſent. Beſides, Sir John, I am not yet put 
into poſſeſſion of my eſtate and monies. 

Fal. Nay then, as thou ſayſt, love, for deceney 8 (ke, 
G 2 | we 


Urſ. Welcome to London, Sir John; thou art indeed 


Northumberland and Wales? And then for magicians and 
enchanted caſtles: Owen Glandower and his Welch devils 
we put to the rout; and many a ſtrong- hold between here 
and Weſt-Cheſter have I viſited, releaſing fair damſels and 


Fal. As I am a true knight, to 07 my laurels at thy 


Urſ. Do you then till love me in n ſincerity, Sir John? 2 


perſon and wealth. Thou ſhalt ſhare in the honours done 


Urſ. O, Sir John, you know your own power, and our 
ſex's weaknelf : but indeed for Fry I cannot ſo 
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- we muſt bear with a ſhort delay : but I will no longer be 
kept out of poſſeſſion than thou art. 


Urſ. You ſhall not, Sir John; and, in the mean time 
our lawyers ſhall confer on the terms of our marria 


Fal. I hate lawyers. Let a Prieſt i ſuffice. Am not 12 
man of honour ? | 


To do thee leſs than juſtice were a fin, | 
Give me thy lips, we'll ſettle all within, 


The End of the Third Af. 
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ACT 


. E NE 1. Fl 1 Chanber 


Enter * SHALLOW and Mrs. QuiekLy, dreſſed in 


tawdry cioaths. 


Quick. MA. forſoorh, Mr. Shallow, I am too y 
a widow; much too young to think of a ſe- 
* huſband. 

Sbal. Not ſo, fair miſtreſs. If to wed be good, the 
ſooner married ſtill the better ſped, My aſſiduities will 
make you foon forget your former ſpouſe. 

Quick. Your acidities, indeed, are very great, Mr. Shal- 
low. But you are too preſſing: I cannor fo ſoon forget 
poor Quickly. What the goujeres have I ſaid ? 

Shal. Quickly !—1 thought your huſband name was 

Quick. Yes, yes, and ſo it was; but I called him always 
Quickly, becauſe he was ever ſo flow. He died, 


poor 
man, of a Nw melancholy. Always. aſleep! night and 
day allee | 


Sbal. th ! addicted to ſomnolency. ey 

Quick. Ay, fo the doctors ſaid. He died of a — 
and a ſolemn end, I warrant ye, he made of it. 

Sbal. He was too fat and corpulent perhaps; I am leaner, 

Quick. Yes, Sir, he grew fat and burſtened, by ſotti 


tin 
with his gueſts, inſtead, of minding the main chance 0 
ſcoring double. 


Shal. Say you ? Miſtreſs! 
Quick. Bli ters on my nimbls arte. 1 Cay, Mr. Shallow, 


he was rich, and keeping open houſe, had ſtore of gueſts 
that made a world of trouble. 


Bal. Open houſe, and leave ſo much behind him : that 
l rare! he traded greatly? | 


. 


a 
1 
| 
1 

| 
1 
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Quick. Greatly, Mr. Shallow. 

Sbal. And bore arms. 
Quick. Two pumpions on a a bed. 5 
Sbal. They will quarter.— I'll ſettle on thee Er. widow, 
Quick. Will you, Mr. Shallow? | 
$hal. Ecod, I will. Ay, twice as much for ſuch other 
ſmile. Odds heart, that look ſhot through me like an 
arrow. Noxs, I will kifs thee, fackins will + —— 

| | They ſtruggle ; Shallow kiſſes her, and 

| De breaks from bim in affected anger. 
Odds bods! a ele widow ! 


' Quick. You're rude, Sir, I muſt hows you. Exit. 
Sbal. Hah! gone! then Shallow ſhall Bot ſtay behind, 
But will purſue and force her to be a Ei. 


| 8 C E N E . 
| Enter Mr. Prana and Dor TIA ZzAEr. 1 


Slend. Sings, | MR 24. 
Slender and tender | * | 
And no mere pretender, 

Ha! faid I well, Mrs. Beatrice ? "gl 

Dol. Ay, and ſong well too, Sir. 

Lend. Nay, I have a ſweet breath, to ſing with: en 

the truth of it. And yet I warrant you did not know 

I could ling ſo well, when you firſt fell in love with 
me. 

5 Oh, fy, Mr. Slender. You make me bluſh. Young 

maidens could not be told ſo, tho it were true. But, 

pray, where learnt you now that ] was in love with you? 

Who told you this? _. 

Slend. Marry, that did my uncle Shadows fencin maſ. 

ter, the Don with the hard name, I ſhould otherwiſe have 

bluſhed more by half than yon. Hang me if you had 

caught me at falling 1 ip love firſt. But one good turn de- 

ſerves another, as we ſay in the country. : 2 

Dol. To be fure, Mr. Slender hath parts. 1 
end. Marry, would might be hanged e elſe. Why, da 


you 


$ -: 
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you know, that I have had maidens in love with me twice 


and once before now, 
Dol. In the country belike. -  - 
Send. Yea, verily, there was Mrs. Anne Page of Wind- 


ſor, would have given, I warrant Py than I' wot of, 
to be married to me. | 


Dol. And you would not have her. 
blend. Les, I would have had her en 3 . I know 


not how, they cozened me, and married me to a great 
lubber ly boy. | HY 


:: Dol. .'Toaboy bi: ++ | 1 niet. 7 
Slend. Yes, la! but, for 9 meh, if « ever I marry * 


body again, I'Il take care they don't wear does-ſkin n 5 
under their petticoats; that I will. 


Dol. Ha! hal ha! 


of, 0 
Dol Ha! ha ha! 08g 
Slend. Ecod, if you laugh ſo at me, handſome! as you 


are, ll go and tell my uncle; ſo I Will. (Exit. 


Dol. Go thy way, with God's bleſſing, for a . were 
it not for thy wealth, Doll Teuer would not follow thee. 


SCE N E II. | Tavern in Eaſtchap.. 
Enter Fausrarr, laughing, yur: Wi 


Don We: del Piſtolol what a pam rogue it is) 


| knew his hand writing, the moment I ſaw ir. Bur I have 


put a ſpike into the wheel of his contrivance. Dame 


Urſula and her maid have given theſe raſcals encourage- 


ment, If b bits ; the ſcoulwirels will be A | 


| . Enter F A us e 
Fra. Sir John, here is the hobbling friar, hes has: been. 
lo often to aſk for you. Shall I ſay. you are at home? 
Fal. Ay, let him in, —What can 0 e preciſian 
Want with i enen e wks 81 


SCENE 


Send. Nay, it was no ſuch b laughing « matter that 0 know 
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indeed many years ſince our perfonal OE your vay 


how can you expect to be cured, Sir John? 


thou art a ſurgeon 1 1 


founded melancholy hangs upon me like a quoridian 2gue: 


* 2 . — E * 7 ; x 
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F. Peace "i with 1085 Sir jchoj God'ſare 100 | 
- Fat. Thank thee: * father. What 1 Cr reverence's 
will | 
Fr. I think thou doſt not know me, Sar! John. Ir is 


of life and thine —— 

Fal. Were ſomething different, father, 10 be ſote: 
and tho' I may have ſeen you before; it is fo long ſince 1 
have been at ſhrift, that I muſt crave your pardon if I have 
totally forgot you. And yet your reverence may be my 
OS father, for ought I know; !' 

Fr. Fy, fy, Sit John, a mam of your age een 

Ful. wes: | if your buſinefs be to chide n 1 ſhut mine 

Sr. If you will not admit your s to be prob'd; 


Fal. Cur'd ! 'ſblood, 1 took thee for a prieſt, and I find 


Fr. A ſpiritual one, Sir John * | add ſuch as your dif- 
order requires. 

Fal. Doſt thou know my caſe Per; A ſpiritual ſur- 
geon ſayſt thou? I am not given over by the ſurgeons 
bodily yet. Who call! in the divine till N have ſent out 
wy; doctor? 

Fr. I know your cafe well, Sir John. It is perhaps lelf 
your body than your mind tliat is infefted, _ 

Fal. Nay, like enough. I have indeed been damn 
bly diſpirited ever ſtnce the King's coronation; A con. 


F. It is chat mne and che cauſe of i it, Sir John, 
F would! remove. 
| | Bat. And how wouldft.chou remove it? * By 1 
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me with a charge of Horſe, and reſtoring me to the king 
favour. I know no other way. 

Fr. By indueing thee to repent, and be reſtor'd to the 
favour of the King of kings; which thou haſt forfeited 
by a diſſolute and abandoned life. Doſt thou not _ 
thou art in a ſtate of reprobation? 

Fal. Pray, friar, by what authority doſt thou ROWE From 
thee to catechiſe me? Doſt thou come aut of mere aner 
or art thou employ id by thy ſuperiors? * 

H. Suppoſe the former, Sir John. 8885 

Fal. Suppoſe the former, facher friar, * then the 
devil i is ſo ſtrong in me, that I ſhould be tempted to throw 
thee headlong down ſtairs for thy charitable impertinence; 

Fr. Thy. ill-manners, Sir John, would be inexcufable; 
were it not $0-be-ſy _—_— the: conſequence:of an habitual 
 antipathy to every thing that is Joe But, I will not lay 
claim to greater merit than is my due. I am come by 
order of my Lord. chief. juſtice; wbo is ſo much your friend 
as to intereſt himſelf in your reformation.” _ | 

Fal. My Lord- chief. juſtice! that's another matter. I 
cry thee merey, reverend father, I find thou' rt not "the 
man I took thee: for. Your: reverence does me honour ; 
and L profeſs I am much indebted to his N en s kind 
love and regard to my ſoul's healt lun 
Fr. You'll hear me then, Sir Joͤùhn. 5 

Fall Bent e a, asd 1 Mold ner 1 whet I fd 
was meant againſt thoſe officious zealots, who are ſo for- 
1 to Pry n. men's err that will not bear the 

ing into 

Fr. Sir Johns we - knw your Bages hs” ſhall not 
put you to the trouble of auricular confeſſion at preſent; 

Fal. There, friar, thou winn'ſt my heart. Gome ann 
thee down. Wilt drink a glaſs of et Ford 5 

' Fr; 1 never do, Sir John: y; 

Fal. I ery thee merey, then . is to vom reves 
rence's health; and now, Il tell thee what, I do proteſt, 
| fit me now upon the tool: of repentances and have been 
— ef _ 1 0 125 to NO 72 N 
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ther. 


ſtand thee. What! would his lordſhip make a monk of 


= 
. 
— — 


canon of me (not indeed a minor canon) but a CERT, 


- theſe. But for a monk I know any thing J am leſs 


tod: otherwiſe you will be Anpt of the honours of knight - 
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of life. I am heartily ur: d of it. Indeed, L im, good f. 


Fr. I am glad to find thee. in fo; piomiſing diſpoſi- 
tions, and think thou couldſt not do better than to betake 
thyſelf, agreeable to his. lordſhip's intentions, to ſome mo- 
naſtery, where thou wilt be ſecluded from temptations, 
and have all fpiritual affiſtance to qv Ran. acres to a 
the deſires of the fleſn. 

Fal. Hold thee there, good father. Let me under · 


me? I muſt there beg his pardon. A monk; and to 
mortify the fleſh! For heav'ns fake, good father, {conſider 
what a mortification indeed that muſt be to me, who have 
ſix times the quantity of any other man. If I muſt be in- 
cluded within the pale of the church, why ot make a 


or a biſhop, now. Something might be faid 


eitber of 


fit for; unleſs indeed his lordſhip had meant to make A 
moaning feotman of as. 09 

Fr. Nay, Sir John, his Jordſhip wilt not (uſe compul- 
fin in this. He * not ſo far bay: a reſtraint on your in- 
clinations. - - 

Fal. 0, if 1 ever bad my tel chat way tnctin'd; bis 
lordſhip may depend. on it I: ſhall be as ready as ever to 
follow my inclinations. - But the leſſon of lean and fallow : 
abſtinence is very long and hard, good father; I am not 
gotten half-way. through the firſt ehapter yet. 

Fr. Some ſteps, however, Sir John, you muſt * 
toward a more reputable way of life; and that ſpeedily 


hood; and the king's ſentence of ee will be 
ſtrictly put into execution againſt you. 

Fal. As to the matter of knighthood.; once a knight 
and always a knight, you know, The king may make 
as many knights as he pleaſes; but he will not ſo eaſil 
unmake them again. My title will not depend on the 
king's' courteſy, but on that of my followers. I am, not- 
W very deſirous to give his "or — 

| action: 
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faction: and do aſſure thee, on the honour of a ſoldier, of 
the ſincerity of my repentance. 


thou give me to hope this ſtate of mind will continue? 

Fal. Why, father, what I am ſhortly going to do is an 
act, that has confin'd many a man to a ſtate of repentance, 
which hath continued to the laſt hour of his life. 


are. you going to do? 

Fal. I have taken a reſolution, father, to What 
doſt thou think now it is I have reſolv'd upon? 

Fr. Some commendable act of penance, no doubt. 

Fal. Nay, it may well. be call'd ſo, I believe. I am 
determin*d, good father, to marry, 


riage a ſtate of mortification? 

Fal. T wiſh I may not find it ſ o. 

. Fr, Well, Sir John, marriage is a holy FN __ in 
ſome degree I approve your reſolution; but, in the 
eſtimation of the church, it is alſo an holy act, and ought 
not to be enter d into unadviſedly. Your repentance 
ſhould precede your Roving the benefit of that ſacra- 
neut = 4 
Fal. O, doubt not dot 1 ſhall: repeat me ſufficiently 
afterwards; . 

Fr. Ah! Sir Joho, Sir John, I frac me you are hs 
true penitent : but, however, it may be lawful to. ſalve 


make a convert at the firſt interview. If thou takeſt any 
meaſures that tend toward reformation, thou ſhalt have my 


hold farther converſation with the. 

Fal. In the mean time, good father, let me ſtand fair 

in your report to my Lord-chief-juſtice and his majeſty. 
Fr. Thou ſhalt ſtand fairer than I fear thou deſerveſt. 

Farcyel, 5 17 [Exit Friar. 


1 


8 SCENE 


Fr, And yet this may be only a tranſitory fit of penitence, 
owing to your late diſappointment, , What reaſon _ | 


Fr. This, Sir John, is faying ſomething, whey what | 


H. Call you that an act of money, + Sir John ? Is mar- 


prayers and beſt aſſiſtance therein. Another time I will 


what cannot be effectually cur'd: I did not expect to 
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but if I find the contrivance is deep: the *ſquires are caught. 


up for themſelves. 
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S C E N 3 Tavern continued. 


F ALSTAFF, ſolus. 


Fare thee well, good father friar, What an hypocritical | 
e Would not drink ſack! Not with the ungodly I 
poſe. But I am damnably miſtaken, if he be not in- 


e i ore nd ve 
Enter ne. 


Fal. Well Bardolph, what news s doſt thou bring? 

Bar. Marry Sir John, I have Jul ſeen a Bahn chat Jou 
would have chuckled at. 

Fal. And what is that? | 

Bar. Why, mother Quickly and Dol Tearſhees, . 
like dames of faſhion, and courted by juſtice Shallow and 
maſter Slender. For my own part, I'm out of the plot; 
Piſtol and Nym are ſomehow at the bottom of it. That 8 
all I can learn, 

Fal. Bardolph, thoſe knayes would leave me, and et 
The *fquires are mine; a lawful prey, 
and ſhall not be fed upon without our leave. Learn more, 
and I will bethink me how to counteract the villainous 
machinations of theſe runagates. But, now, attend me 
forth, © tins | 


FE 
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e E N R Wt” 
Enter Unsur A and Bibo Er. 


 _Urſ. Now, Bridget, mark me well. That errant knave, 
Our Spaniſh ſuitor, will anon be here. Re EY 

Sir John requeſts that I do greet him kindly, 

And give him flattering earneſt of ſucceſs. | 

Brid. Doubt not my cunning ; Pve been taught ere while 
to ſer an egg upon its little end. 

Urſ. A grannum's ſecret, Bridget; but no more 
What creature's that, who with enormous ſtrides 
Meaſures the pavement yonder ?\ HAT 1; | 

Brid. *Tis the Don I will be ready, Madam, when 
you pleaſe, to ſcare him hence.  — [Exit Bridget. 
 Urſ. Nay, he ſhall have ſome ſour as well as ſweet; 
Keen as he js, all honey 1s not meet, Je, Non 


© x 


1 > 6 dow. 
| Enter P1sToL. FR: 


Piſ. Fair dame, I kiſs your hands, your gentle brief, 
Borne by the winged Mercury, came to hand; 1 
And ſends your ſlave to meet his amorous doom. 

V. fear, Sir, I have treſpaſs'd on the bounds 
Of maiden modeſty, to write ſo freely. 

What will the world ſay of this ſtrange demeanour ? 
Pi. Breathes he etherial air will dare to caſt 
Reflections baſe on Urſula's fair name? | - 

Y. Indeed, Signior Anticho, 1 have a woman's timi- 
dity, and am apprehenſive my behaviout in this particular 
will ſeem too light. Affections of ſo ſpeedy growth are 
blam'd, as weeds too rank to thrive in true love's garden. 


F. 
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Piſ. No general rule's without exception, lady. 
The object of your choice — Piſtolo's fame 
Will ſilence all that hear and know his name. 
Urſ. In that indeed I place my confidence: and yet a 
ſtranger, till his worth's approved, however noble in his 
native ſoil, is dpen to ſuſpicion. Not that your valour, 
birth, or virtuous fame I mean to queſtion; but to pleaſe 
my phantaſy, and juſtify my conduct to the world, I would 
know more of your high rank and pedigree. What is 
the blazonry of its diſtinctionn?g?g?nk 
Piſ. Piſtolo wears his coat upon his ſword. 


| Behold this blade. The very ſteel is dy'd + f Draws, | 
With blood of Infidels, Jews, Turks, and Moors. ; 
_Urſ. It hath a ſcurvy coat upon't indeed, a 
Piſ. True, lady, this no burniſn'd Finſbury blade, | 
Ta'en by young cutlers from their ſtock in trade, a 
And in Mootfields on holidays diſplay d 1 
A ſoldier's weapon this, that bravely fell i 
In Paleſtine on Saracens pell-mell I 
The gift of that renown'd: and peetleſs paragon | 
| Rhodomontado hight, the king of Arragon. : 
| Urſ: And hath Piſtolo's valour then been ſhown o 
In Paleſtine ? That merit's great, I own. , ; 
Piſ. There by this ſword ſa many foes were lain, 7 
Thar it was called the flaming ſword of Spain. Fr 
" | 2 5 [Putting up his ſword. 7 
 Urſ. Indeed! Twere much a warrior to withſtand, _ | 
Who comes victorious from the Holy Land. 564 
be 9 | | Com 
S ES NT. - My \ 
Enter BRIDGET in a hurry. © It wo 
Brid. Good gracious! madam! Sir John Falſtaff. — Ur/ 


Pi. Ha! who? who? what's that? Falſtaff didſt thou 
ä „ 
| Ur/. No matter, Sit, you ſhall not hence away. I Ha, ha 


rd, 


It 


4 
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It is a quondam ſweetheart ; whom, for thee, | : 
I ſhall diſmiſs with frowns, as thou ſhalt ſes, 


Brid. Heav'ns, madam, I would not for the world Sir 
John ſhould come in while the cavalier is here. We ſhould 


have bloody doings, I warrant. Did not the knight, when 


he was here laſt, complain of your rn na vow 
vengeance on your new lover? | 
Piſ. ( Afide) By Styx, he M know and foil me. AS 
| Urſ. Poh! poh! this gentleman fears him not, nor 
twenty ſuch. Don Piſtolo's {word hath. been Rieſt'd * 


the moors. 


Brid. Moors | lack-a-day! what talk you of "moors? 


What are ſimple moors to ſuch a paramour as he. You 
know, . madam, he is in deſperation at the loſs of your 
lady ſhip's affection, _ 
Piſ. Thou, miſtreſs 1 art in the right— 
Prior pretenſions if the knight doth boaſt, SO 
Why happy man be” 's ole, Tay Ri i do 
Il primo venuto il primo ſervito,.., © © 
Urſ. How's this, ſignior ? Shall not a woman 


age and faſhion make my own choice? And can your r ho. | 


nour thus deſert your fortune? 

Piſ. Deſert my fortune ! ha! why— har no— 
Urſ. Nay, nay, Iclaim protection from your ſword 
Againſt this rude intruder. 

Piſ. Furies (Pauſes) Oh! 1 have 1. 


Enough — thou ſayſt my ſword thou ſhalt command 
| 'Gainſt pagan recreant or Chriftian knight 


Come forth, Toledo, — (Draws) Ha! what opt 1 ſee 2 
0 blunder wit unfortunate miſtake! 


My varlet hath equipp'd me with a foil, ; 
A blunt and batter'd foil, fans point and temper: P 
lt would not parry ev'n a bulwark, this. 


Ur. Bridget, let's ſee —— - 8 
© [Fakes the ſcvord, and dlappins the 985 10 whe 
© ' greund, bends # hag | | 
Alas! tis ſo its g 
Ha ha, ha, the nog ſword of Spain! 


3. „ 


[ Throws away bis feword, which Bridger picks up. IE 
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The gift of that renown'd and peerleſs paragon 
Rhodomontado hight, the king of Arragon 
| ks We it up in ane 


( T urning to Piſtol 3 

Nay, do not take my mou chm amiſs, | 
I'm light of heart; but nothing mean t'offend. — 
As with this paultry foil thou can'ſt not fight, 
Myſelf will with't encounter this ſame knight. 
Bridget will ſafe conduct thee to the gate. 5 
Go, and good ſpeedily await. [Exc Urſula: 


SCENE X 
PIST0l. looking after her. 
The 2ibbet be my portion, if 1 trow, 


Whether ſhe means to jilt me now, or no: 
But fata trahunt Abigail, lead on, 


If F race 8 near, tis time chat I were gone. es [Exeut, , 

| 

8 CE N E xl. A Street. d 

e Juſtice SHALLOW and Maſter SLENDER. a 

| e 

| Sal. Take 3 me thin ie. top, to Sir John hu 
Falſtaff. — That is his ſuttling-houſe. I will maul his ; 
Cloak- bag of chitterlings with my rapier, as I may. 5 

| Sn. And will you fight him, couſin ? Well, bang me I 
if I carry the challenge. I never. could abide the thoughts b 
of cold iron. Even a key put down my back for a bloody. Wil © f 


= ugh — vgh — ugh, would always ſet me a ſhudder- Na 

$hal. Don? t tell me— if "the W will not get me my 
money, I'll be reveng' d of him. The tun - bellied knave Wi 
ſhall not make ſuch a fool of me. 1 will have his blood e 


or my money. 


Sl, 


. Es Lge — — att ren — r a OIRN 
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Sen. His blood]! O lud! 0 lud! Why, couſin Shallow, | 


ou are enough to 

Shal. Carty me this letter, I ſay, to Sir John Falſtaff: 

What is it to you? If J am kill'd, you are my heir, and 

come in for my land and beaves. So, do as I bid you. 
Slen. Ecod, that's true. I did not think of that: if my | 

couſin's kill'd, I come in for his eſtate. C &) Ay, Tit 
carry him the challenge. Hey! here he comes, with his 


boale nos'd man, chat Py, my e at Windſor. 


a 


80 EN v E XI. Street concinued. 
| Enter FALSTAFF and Barpoten. 


Shal. Sir John! Sir John Fate ET. 
Bar. Sir John, juſtice Shallow calls ye. | 1 
Fal. What would the blade of ſpear-mint have with 4 
me? I have done with him. - | 
Sbal. But I have not yet done with you, Sir John? T* ' 
would firſt have my thouſand pound of you again. — 
Fal. You would, maſter Shallow! like enough ! You | 
muſt take me then in the humour. I am at preſent ill- 
dipos'd to your ſuit, | 
Hal. Tur, Sir Jehn. 1 have aid 1 oil not tamely put 
up this wrong. If I do, I ſhall be flouted and gib'd to 


mir I ſhall be 3 by che mockery of a Whole 
undred. 

Tal. Not unlikely. But, believe mes the more — 
buſtle in this buſineſs, 700 x ks you will expoſe, you 

The more you ſtir . you know. the fa Wor 8 
Shallow, it is a little homely, ſo let thay paſs. Yer, let * 
dy. adviſe thee ;. reſt content. | 
Idet- Sbal. Content! I am not cootent.” x cannot be content. 

Nay, I will not be content. Give me back. the MONEY, 

or I will have ſatisfaction of thee. 


8 |: Lal; Satisfaction, ads hone Tous W wilt not 8 5 
Jlood me i che ea 


E 4 
» . 


"tip | 
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Sbal. Such provocation would make a coward fight, 
Sir ohn. 

Ful. If it make thee light, II be robe it would: forl 
have ſeen thee tremble at the ſhaking of a wheat ear. 

_ Shal. To be bamboozled! cheared ! laught at! I will 
not put it up. By heav'ns, I will not put it up. | 

Fal. Well faid, maſter Shallow. Now I ſee there's 

mettle in thee. But ſurely thou would'ſt not be the firſt 
to break the peace? thou, whoſe office it is to puniſh the 
| breach of it. 
Sbal. Sir John, there are times ary reaſons for all things. 
If you will neither give me my money nor gentleman's fa- 
tisfaction, I will have thee toſs'd in a blanket tor a pol- 
troon as thou art. 

Fal. They muſt be ſtout cärls, maſter Shallow, that toſs 
me ina blanket. 

Sha]. Well, well, we ſhall $66; Th parley with you no 
longer. Couſin Slender don't ſtand hill 1. ſhall . but 
give him the note. 

Sen. Ay, ay, if coz is Keila, I thall have his eſte; 
and ſo there's s the Ret: THR 


[Excunt Shallow and Slender 


. SCENE xItt. 
Farsrarr aw $xdSaLts. | 


Fal. A challenge! —By the Lord, and i it is a 8 
Iam call'd upon here to meet him on Tower hill inconti- 
nently at ſingle rapier. Hoo! what a turluru! In the name 
of common - fenſe is the fool rurn'd madman? What means 
che ſimple tony by this? To get his money again? Does he 
think by running me thro! 1 e pericardium to become m 
heir at law? The fearful ſtag is at bay, and become df 
perate. But let me ſee — what's to be done here? I am i 

perſon too much of a knight to engage with ſo little 4 
*quire.- J have it, Bardolph, I being your maltet 


and a _ thou art by thy laws of chivalry no © that 
i quit 
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a ſquire. Now, as I take it, this quarrel is properly thine: 
thou muſt meet juſtice Shallow at ſingle rapier. ] 
Bar. I, Sir John. He has no quarrel againſt me. The 

challenge is given to your honour. 

Fal. True, bur I tell thee my honour diſdains to en- 
counter a pitiful vir thou muſt take my ſword and 
fight him. | = 

3 I ſhall ooly diſgrace bur arms, Sir John. 4 

Fal. Go to, you will do well. He knows nothing of 
the ſword z. and ſhould he challenge thee at piſtols, put a 
charge into each. barrel, and preſent thy noſe at con he 
vill never ſtand thy fire. 

Bar. Indeed, Sir 19 I muſt be excus'd. Ta never 
could fight | in my life, unleſs there was ſomething to be 
got by it; a booty on the highway, or ſo. 0 
Fal. Why 'tis for a thouſand pound, you dach. 

Bar. And where's the money? 

Fal. At my caſhier's. 

Bar. Well then, Sir John, why ſhould we e ght for it?“ 
Fal. Bardolph, thou art a coward; but no matter. 1 
have a thought: I will meet him a Go, fetch the 
buckler I fought with at eee, I LExeunt. 
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onen unge 


ACT 7. 
; "SCENE 1. rover hl. 


ths e beter and juftice SnaLL0w, ſip for che 
| 1213 combat. 


Bir J)READ nought, brave "quire, the knight S2 
coward tank. 
Sbal. Lam glad to heat that, and yet I would I had had 
à leſſon or two more, before I had encounter'd him. 
Piſ. Bear thy point thus ſa, ſa, friend Shallow, ſa, 
Do thus, I ſay, and truſt Piſtolo's art. | 
I to the buxom widow wil relate v7 Nw 
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This deed of proweſs. © 

11 : Shut, I will effay ; but 2 one cones this way, 1 et vs 

| "IE and try that Pals again. 5 { Exeunt, 
5 SCENE U. 


| Enter Dr. Carvs and his 8 


c Jack Rugby, new me Teck Rugby: I ave hear 
ale i is to be duel fought hereabouts, by and by. If de 
parties be not killed outright, dey may vant aſſiſtance. Ve 

muſt vatch de opportunity, Jack Rugby. | 
Rug. To prevent the gentlemen fighting, Sir.— 

Cai. To prevent their fighting! vat ave we to do wid dat 
Ws. you fool, Jack : to fake care of the vounded. Dati 
my buſineſs. 

Rug. But how if the other mould run a ? 

Cai. By gar let him run: he be no patient for me.— 
| Come dis way. [Ex 
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$i © E N E 
/ Enter FaLSTAFF. _ 


Aha—aha——What a vile miſt there 3 is abroad to-day! 
| cannot ſee a ſwor@s length before me. This muſt be the 
ſpot. But where is the adverſary? I would not have him, 


methinks, loſt in the wa W maſter Shal- 
low! 


SCENE 2 $ CE 
Re-enter SnatLow, | 1 | 


$hal. Aon 17 Sie John, W A dns on WE SH | 
Tal, Saints and good angels guards! What is this? | 
Shal. Come, Sir John, draw, draw. | 5 | | 
Fal. It calls me by my name tool Jeſu Maria! It is no ! 
deceptio viſys. In the name of heav'n and earth, what art 

thou? Ouphe, fairy, ghoſt, hobgoblin, or demon? Exorciſo 

te. Pater noſter 
Shal. Come, Sir John, don't think to put me from my 
purpoſe: you know me very well. You know juſtice Shal- 
low to his coſt. | 
Fal. How! can this thing be Robert Shallow, of Glou- 
ceſterſhire, eſq; juſtice of the peace, and of the quorum? I 
took it, for ſome trolling ghoſt eſca p'd out of purgatory, by 
al that's terrible. 

Sbal. Sir John, chis mockery ſhall not ſuffice you. 
=p it is true, as lat a ſinner. 


'e heat 
If de 
ce. Ve 


Sal. Will you fight me, Sir John, or will | you not? 

id dat; Fal. Fight thee! When thou ſeeſt the princely eagle de- 

Dat i feend to encounter the tomtit. What! ſhall the lofty 

5 i wield his proboſcis againſt a mire? Shall Sir John | 
_ mo his en W Sue ſuch a Pigwidgeon | 


* 3% 
| N. 
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with an unſubſtancial form; a thing that has none. Doſt 


ſcbbard. This is my ward. ( Stands on his defence with his 
target.) Carry thy point as thou wilt: if thou cant nor 


if thou doſt, and woundeſt me, I will then en it to 


5 lers, Mr. Shallow. What if I cut thy throat naw? 


condition, I give thee back thy forfeited life. 


Shal. What then did you come here fer, Sir John? If you 
would not be treated as a coward, lay down your target, 
and draw. 

Fal. Lay down my target, fayſ thou? Who would be 
fool then? Look ye, maſter Shallow (ſince ſhallow thou 
wilt be) if J fight, it muſt be on equal terms. It is but 
equitable that my body ſhould be ſecur'd, when I efigage 


thou think me ſuch a gooſe cap as to lay open this fair 
round belly to the point of thy rapier, when thou preſenteſt 
not a mark for me. It were as good as pricking at a lot- 
tery, ten thouſand blanks to a prize, to make a thruſt at 
thee. It were indeed more than a mitacle to hit what, rhe. 
torically ſpeaking, is impalpable. But come, if thou muſt 


fight with me, thou ſhalt not ſay 1 deal unfairly by thee. 


To draw my ſword would be needleſs : for hit thee I never 
ſhall. That's flat. Thetefore Toledo reſt thou in thy 


come into me before thou art weary, the money is mine; 


pay the ſurgeon. So, come on. 
Sͤbal. . you are a cowardly knave; and will kill 
| you if I can. - (They fight.” Mr. Shallow thrufts at Sir Jeb, 
| bo receives his point always on bis target. 
Pal. Well ſaid, maſter Shallow. Bravo! —To't again,— 
Sa—la. 0 Shallow breaks bis ſword, and Falſtaff cloſes with 

| | him, and ſeizes him by the collar; on which Shal- 
, © low falls down on bis knees, and Falftaff claps ile 

target on his head. 
Ha! have I nabb'd you? You ſhould have appointed tick- 


” (Taking off the large. 

Shel. Sir John, my life is in your hands: but <a $00 
you have wrong'd me. 
Fal. Well then, thy wrongs be forgotten; and, on th 


Shal. And I hope alſo you won't bear — r. john 
1 wail me for the future. p 
l 


4 
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Fal, By the Lord, not I. I do gdmire thy magnani- 
mity and valour. Why, thou art\the very mirror of 
proweſs, and pink of *ſquire errantry. John of Gaunt was 
a fool to thee, Were Ia king, thou ſhouldſt, for this 
day's work, -be made a knight with all the honours of 
chivalry. Nay, by our lady, [ will take majeſty upon me, 
and knight, thee. myſelf. Riſe up Sir Robert Shallow, 
knight of the moſt horrible order of combatants and mur- 
derers of the fifth button. And fow, Sir Robert, if thou 
doſt not think the title I've beſtow'd on thee worth the 
tzouſand pound I owe thee, I will for the firſt time make 
reſtirution, ..Thou ſhalt be repaid out of my wife's por- 
tion, For thou muſt know I am this night to be married, 
and haye broke into the round ſum to make handſome 
preparations for my nuptials. | 

Sbal. I give thee j Joy, Sir John; and as I find there is 
ſtill ſo much honour in thee, I will open my heart, and 
confeſs to thee, ' that both my nephew Slender and Lare 
going to be married too. 

Fal. Ay l to whom, Maſter Shallow, to whom? 

bal. 1 to the wealthy widow of Watling- ſtreet, and 
my nephew Slender, to. buxom Beatrice her nien of 
Bucklerſpuryß. 

Fal. Maſter Shallow, you are deceived, Maſter Shallow, 


[ will be a friend to thee. The widow and her niece are 
impoſtors. | | 


Sbal. en 5 e 

Fal. Whores ! whores, Maſter Shallow! ” 

Shal, How, the widow of Watling: ſtreet, and Mrs, 
Beatrice of Bucklerſbury— | 

Fal. Go to, I mean thy widow—Give me thy hand; 
Lyill tell thee more as we xp 18 85 : 1 
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_ © Cains. Dey ſhake hands !—Eh, morbleu; dey be one 
race of cowards. Dat fat knight never once draw his 
rapier. By gar did we not get more by de malad e de 
France, dan by de Engliſh courage, we ſhould nor get ſalt 

to our pottage, pardie. But, by gar, I will charge them 
both for my attendance; and if they no pay me, 1 will 
expoſe their no courage.—Come along, Jack Rugby. 


1] Exeunt, 
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2 Piftal. The train takes fire, and all will ſoon be flame, 
The ſquires are gull'd; and Dol and Quickly take 
For dames of wealth, The corporal plotted well. 5 


Enter Nym, who gives Piſtol a letter. 


VW. A letter for Madam Urſula; fee if there's hu- 
0 (000 
Piſtol. Ha! prize or blank I'll open it, and ſee 
Our fortune in the lottery-book of fate. 
. kr BN I iſtol reads to binjel, 
By Jove's bright welkin, tis a golden prize. 
Nought could withſtand the flaſh of piſtol's prime. 
She writes us here ſhe ſcorns the waſſel knight, 
Who keeps to-day high-revels at the globe: 
Where if. we meet we may in maſquerade 
Be ſped; I to the miſtreſs, you the maid. V 
1 | En. | Vn. 


ame. 


3 
} OE 
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| Mm. Marry-trap, the humour is g but how 


ſhall we know them 
Piſtol. In purple garb, like Wande they'll be array'd 4d; 
And in feign'd voices ſpeak : the word is * be 
Let us about our on diſguiſes ſtrait. 
oy buys Fey but deans. go be fate. | 


801 E N E vil. 0 Ball-Room. 


Enter 8 an SHALLOW abd SLENDER in 
| domino 8. Their ak j in cheir hands, DIA 


Shal. Marry Sir John, thou haſt | a SU pericraniumz 
this is a notable-contrivance. I have appointed the par- . 
ties as you directed to be dreſſed in purple, and to meet us 
among the revellers here at the globe. | 

Fal. Thou haſt done well, Miſter Shallow « * 1 fe 
you and your nephew are cloathed in the ſame diſguiſes , 
23 Nym and Piſtol.—You ſhall ſee ſport, Maſter Shallow. 
But ſee, the maſkers come this way. I muſt go meet the 
bide. Shallow and Slender put on their maſts. 


[Enter a | number of maſters; among the "ol Piſtol, ; Ny, 


| A* 8 and TW, 


Re-enter Farsrarr, tending in UnSULay followed by 
Brier. | i 


Pal. Geol . welcome. Lou FS I come un- 
maſked among you, It were ſuperfluous for him to hide 
his face who could not be concealed for his belly. Could 
I maſk that indeed, I might paſs in diſguiſe. But come, 
begin the dance : 1 hope there will be yer concealment 
enough in' this revelry to defeat the eres contrived 
in darkneſs, and bring them to light. 

bon: to Mu. Nym, who are e thoſe in purple "I a 
elad? | 

Mm. The two in green. : 
| uy eps M K Piftol. 
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« Piſtol. In robes of Tyrian dye. 


Nym. By their garb they ſhould be the partics 1 u 


c them. The prieſt is ready without. We will be ſpeedy; 


and, when ſped; return unmaſk'd to tantalize the knight. 
{They go up to N and Doll, and * them out. 


A Danes. 


PisTOL and NYM re-enter unmaſked. 


Fal. Piſtol, how now? wherefore haſt doff*d ity maſk? 


Art thou the maſter of this feaſt ?. or am I thine? 
Piſtol. That is as fortune bids, and time ſhall wen, 

Some mount aloof, while others truckle low. 

Sir knight, no more your ancient and baſe ke, 


Piſtol was born to wield the potent A 
_  Fal. Piſtol, thou art always in the clouds. Art thou 


drunk ? or haſt thou got a comfniſlion ? . 
Piſtol. Gold honour buys, and Urſula hath Aale. 
Fal. How, raſcal] doſt thou mean to rob my wife? 
Nym. Thy wife! marry that were a good m_ ſee 
the humour runs well. 
Piſtol. Nor thine, but mine; yoogd Baliliſco knight! 


Fal. To thee ? 

Riſtol. To me. | | ee 

Fal. Nym, What ſayſt that C 

Nym. Marry, Sir John, n the Gi of i it: and! 
myſelf was juſt now married to Mrs. Bridge t her woman. 

Falſlaff, turning to Urſula. Say, my fir queen of Sheba, 
is this true? unmaſk : nay, gentles, all nee that we 
may fee.whar faces are put on. ” 328 

Ur. You, Sir John, can anſwer for me. 


Without, juſt married, waits thy quondam _ 


| FT - 


Bridget. And you for me, madam. Marry A: corponl 


indeed! the fellows are drunk. 
1 I [Piſtol and Nym look at each ather wth confuſun 
= and aſtoniſbment; during which time + Mrs, 
Quickly and Dol Tearſheet enter unmaſked, 
and, paſſing by Piſtol and Nym, (who. fart back 
with freſh aſtoniſhment ) go up to 28 67 Shale 
4 and Maſter Slender. 28 8 
* 1 | . Fal. 


cro 
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Fal. How now, you bare · fac d ſtrumpets l what do | 

| 'mean ? This is no brothel: play no gambols here. 
Nick. Marry come up, Sir John ; you: will not hindee 

my going to my huſband. 1 E a een met 

my dear Mr. Shallow. | 
Dol. No, nor me daher! were he pen. Sin Jobt 

» Falſtaffs, Sweet Mr. Slender. 

Shal. Goody Quickly, looſe your hold. 1 pray: youll 

- know you, Mrs. Quickly. 

Hen. Ay, and I know you too, Mrs. Barg 61 n 

Dol. O hq 1 do you ſo ? What, Sir John hath blown v4 
hath he? But no matter; be cannot e us. 

Quick. No, truly, that he can't. v. 

Fal. Nor would 1 : for ſince whores end rogues bave 
conſorted. I have never ſeen four better matched. 1 ge 

Quick. I to wiſe Juſtice: Shall. lect 

Dol,” And I to fooliſh Mr. Slender. | 

_ $bal...Not fo, hoſteſs ; keep your diftance, Lpray you, 

Sn, No, no, keep off, Dol. keep off. = 

Quick, Plain Dol 1 do you hear that Mrs. Slender? :; 

Dal. om e truly! do ow take that Mrs. 
Shallow? 

Fal. Away. — ye termagant "jaded or 1 * demoliſh 
your frippery. — There are yout cuckolds. Piſtol, Nym, . 
my ſtand ye there like mutes? Are you faſcinated at the 
ſucceſs of your mummery? Or are you ruminatiag on the 
comforts of cuckodom by e e dw wg hence 


% 
( 


nd | your crooked ribs; - 
_ Piſtol a ye 20 and take Quickly, and Dal- h 
heba, the band 


Wick, What, has there been a wick, then, played on 
us in theſe diſguiſes? Was I married to you, Piſtol? _ 
Pipe. Dame Quickly, thou art mine. The fates have 
croſs'd us. 

Fal. Nay, I'll be ſworn they Ia Joined you. 

d. And was I married to you, Nym? _ 

Vn. Even ſo, Dol. I am heartily ſorry for it; but 
ck hath turn'd tail upon us, that's the trick on'r. 

Dal. A very ſcurvy trick, "indeed, but I had ſo many 
K2 | huſbands 
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| huſbands before, that one more or leſs breaks no ſquares 
with Dol. Come, Mrs. Quickly, be of good chear: 


ſwaggering the ſwaggerers. 
Soldier no more, a victualler I'll be; 


Nay, ſhould Sir John himſelf my ſervice lack, Pp 
At the boar's head, he'll find a glaſs of ſack. ” 


me. And if you cannot laugh over the ſucceſs of your 
nuptials. 
We're not quite paſt the 


Tis true, a younger bridegroom had you fped, 
He might have been leſs prone to ſleep in bed; 


Piſtol is better than nobody: he will en we by 0 out- 
Piſtol. Contented I, ſince fo the fates decree, | 


The martial ſword exchange for carvin knife, | 

And cut out viands for the means of life. 

No more in anger fight, but joyous dine, 
And *ſtead of drawing blood, draw ſparkling wige j 


Fal. But wilt thou put no lime in it, Piſtol ? 79 

Piſtol. No, by Falernian Bacchus, for my knight. 

Fal. Then will I be thy gueſt. Nay, by'r Lady, thou 
ſhalt for once, be mine too. I will not break off the thread 
of our quondam familiaticy with ſo little grace as Majeſty 
hath done. I do invite ye all, therefore, to ſupper with 


own contrivances, be W on the eee of 11 


Come, ſpouſe, tho Joh indeed hath been our courting, 
- ays of love and ſporting ; - 


8 n 


Let, ev'n in autumn, ſome ſpring flowers may grow, 

As there are hllies in September blow: . 

Vouth's wild oats ſown, *tis ne'er too late to mend; p 

The worlt once paſt, the ©? is the end. 7 
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Enters reading a | Card. 


HE muſe of Shakeſpeare $ compliments 1—4 
Texcuſe this evening's enterprizing Bard ! 


Great his preſamption, to confeſs the truth: 


But, as he pleads the paſſion of his youth, 
Together with the — of her charms, 


Attracting him reſiſtleſs to her arms; 


Tho' ſomewhat by ſurprize, ſhe owns, ſhe fuſer, 
Yet, as no actual violence was offer d. 
She's willing, if the audience ſhould agree, 5 
For this one time to ſet th'offender fre. 
We women ſoon forgive, if not forget, 


The crimes our beauties make the men | commit, 


Eſpecially when once we're paſt our prime, 
And Shakeſpeare's muſe, like me,'s the worſe for time. 
For, tho ſhe charm with fancy ever young, 
Tho? heav'nly muſick dwell upon her tongue, 
Loſt many an artleſs ſmile and dimple ſleek, - 
Which fat alluring on her virgin « cheek ; 
Beauties, that faded on the gazer $ eye, 
And no cold-cream of comment can ſupply. 
As for what Merc'ry in the Prologue told ye; 
Pray, let not that from clemency with-hold ye. 
That Hermes was of old a lying blade, 
And practice d in impoſture, as his trade; 
The patron he, or claſſic lore deceives, 
Of cheats, foreſtallers, higglers, buckfters, thieves. 


Befides,—to tell you a ſtage · trick of ours - 


But you'll not ſpread the ſecret out of doors. 
The man was no more Mercury, than I am 
Queen Hecuba, the wife of Trojan Priam. 
A meſſenger from Phoebus ! ! Hea god! 
| can aſſure you all, *twas Mr. Dodd ; 
His dropping from the clouds, was all a ſbam ; 
2 his pretended errand but a flam. 
We've Cora ods of paſte-board, made to fly 
On hem pen «cork acroſs the painted ky; 
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mes nb clouds, that dangle. 5 — > ae £4 3 

the throne itſelf of Joe, S 
il | His tale fictitious too, tho? told ſo — 5 
1 For take it on my word, twas all a fib. | 
ue | 


Old Falftaff in Elyſium !—To my thinkin 
'\'” So great his natural tendency to 
||” * That to the ſhades if he had once deſcended, 

JI To bring him back, not Atlas had pretended. | bo 
Dramatic ſprites: (at le * they tell me ſo ; 
Doyvell not with ſaints above, nor devils — hp 1 
But, form'd th' imagination to engage, | 
Wl | During their ſhort-liv'd paſſage o er the ſtage, _ 


— 


king, 


A2. mere ideal characters exiſt, 
| | | And ſtand as cyphers mark'd. on Nature s liſt; bs 
T0 genius giv'n a delegated power 
J To form theſe tranſient beings of an hour, es 5 > WP 


Pit | Which, from this mimic world whene'er they go, | 
© Are free to range in fancy's pimlico, hs 26 
A limbo large and broad; which in the Shoal. X19 
| Ts call'd by ſome the Paradile of OT TENN ANA SAS 
Frieræ nature THERE, their Lieb ok be ae EN 
Is purchas'd by no game aſſociation: eee, 
"The poaching plagiary alone denid „ en) 
A privilege, granted to each bard belide 3. We orig 5 
Who, tho” a cottager, to try bis ſriiill. 
May ſhoot, or courſe, or hunt them down at en, 6 
In his own paddock may the trays receive, 3 5 5 
And ſcorn to aſk a lordly owner's leave. =Y ee ee 
Not but that here, the Author of the why, 5 e . 
By me begs leave ſubmiſſively to ſay, PT he IRR 
None more than he reveres great Shakglpep 's , 
5 8 * 
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